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Lord Winlove, 
Sir John Bull, 


Colonel Epaulette, 


Sir Shenkin ap Griffin, 
Henry, | 
Lackland, 

Lapoche, 

Drunken Butler, = 
French Inn-keeper, 
Robin, 

Jockey, 

Poſtboy, 

Fiſt Waiter, 

Second Waiter, - 


T ady Bull, 
Roſa, 
Celia, 
Miſs Bull, 
Mrs. Caſey, - 


Nanette, 


DRAMATIS PERSON. 


Mr. Davies. 
Mr. WiLsoN. 
Mr. WewiTzER: 
Mr. Epwix. 
Mr. JonnsTaxs. 
Mr. Lewis. 
Mr. Quick, 

Mr. Ecan. 

Mr. GAupRkv. 
Mr. DazxLev. 
Mr. KEN NE DV. 


Mr. Jom Es. 


Mr. HELM E. 


Mr. Tgours ox. 


Mrs. WEEE. 
Mrs. BAN NIS TER. 


Miſs WurzLER. 


Mrs. T. Kenwevr. 


Mrs. Kennevry. 
Mrs. MAR TYR. 


Servants, Porters, Ce. 
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ſtairs. How dare you behave ſo to a gentleman 5 
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Tu Wo „ —The "_ of os Red Line 6 on one Sia z of 
the Stage, underneath the Name © HoTeL Casey.” 
En the other Side the Fleur de Luce, HoTEL- 
Gex. Ringing of Bells.) 


Enter Mrs. Met ane: 1 f Walter. 
| 1 TILED; 
Mrs. Caſey. Keer a dun idee one Bob. The-- 
company tumble in upon us like ſmoke. [Exit Waiter. | 
 Lackland (within). Vou raſcal, I'll kick you down” E 


Cafey. Heighday! 2 
2d Maiter n. Ob, üs ner well, Ls it's 
ver well“. k | 

Caſey. What's the matter SPY * 9197 18H 

2d Waiter. Only Mr. Lackknd, madam. You 
Fe you ordered me to keep the Globe for the large 

company. There he takes poſſeſſion of it; and 
though J told him it was beſpoke,. he would dine no 
| where elſe ; ordered a ens of Champagne, and 
a | SC SP | | becauſe 
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DXFaleA did not fly N itꝶ &, 5 me dbwn . irs, 


Tough I cried, coming up, 

Caſey. Champagne without a louis in his pocket! 

h follow has not a ſecond oat to his back, and yet 
he's as proud as a Galway merchant. But I ſhall 
deſire he'll quit my houſe. 

21 Nui Tou Geste 1 Ecad, wmadain, {fe Þiys 
| he'll make you bounce. 

Caſey. Make me bounce L B 8 I'm a lone 
woman, he thinks to impoſe upon me. A pretty 
fellow indeed! Make me bounce, will he! 

Lackland (within). Where the devil are you all? 

Caſey. Don't you hear? (Waiter going.) 

Lackland (within) Where's that infernal —— | 

2d Waiter ( flopping Hort). ml! . Te 

e eee M e 1457. 5) AE 957 
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e thr, Lacktnd. 


Lack. Where the devil are you all? Where a are 
thoſe impudent Waiters. d. Mes. Caſey, it is my defire— 
Caſey. Your defire ! (raking ful. * 
Lach Tes i def.. 7.19 2 nf) 1h 
+ Cafey. A ſpunging fellow, giving himſelf; airs. 
My waiters have enough: to do, if they mind. thoſe 
” who pay for what they call ow" (He nern Jnuff ven 
1 4 in a pet). 
Ladd. And even your, ſnuff etl: 5 7 
Caſey. Lookee, Mr. Lackland, every body' knows "i 
that you're a gentleman=—and that yeu've a good 
eſtate, only nit ball gone ;—and we all know too, 
-that you're a ſix bottle man, and a choice companion. 
Now, during the races, IIIl give you a feat at che | 
table d'Hote, and put money in your pocket to pay 
your reckoning,” if you'll only entertain the compan 7 . 
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with a funny ſong and a comical ſtory. Oh! a good 
ſong at the end of a bottle is an excellent thing, and 
of great ſervice· to a houſe, _ 

Lack. Live by entertaining conpanyil Mrs. Caſey, 
you're a widow ; why don't you marry ? You'd 
oblige me exceedingly if you'd marry again. 

Caſey. Marry again | for what Why do vou 

with me married again? 

Lack. That 1 might have the ſuperlntise felicin 
of taking your huſband by the noſe. (turns up.) 

_ Caſey. Oh! I wiſh I had a huſband for your ſake. 
7 wiſh J had a huſband. 
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7 Enter 1% M. auler. 3 
1 Waiter. Theres a Paris chaiſe juſt ſtopped, and 
J the lilly of France is after them atready, 
Caſey. The devil take that lilly! He'd graſp exery 
„ "thing if he could. Who is there in . 

; | Waiter. An Engliſh family. 
Caſey. An Engliſh family! Do you run and en 


deavour to bring them here, while T go and prepare 
for their reception. e Waiter.) Oh, my lad, I 


% 


-wiſh 1 badia u bußandt 7" 0 Lacilend, en kei. ; 
ge Rene Ae. on oh 


Poſt boy. Ab monfieur, too petite MPR 1, 
Henry. Never ſatisfied. 
Poftboy. Seven polts, 805 of e from 7 10 
Mogteigbleen, 3 3 
Henry. There; Ten you. Ly | Now |, ape 
. is” you're ſatisfied, . 


.. 


Flic. Ay, =, — gh 
_ Henry. But if we 8 the manſion of t 
grand monarch, we mult pay for it. EE 


. 
Lack. 
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Lack. My college e Harry ee 

Henry. Pray, friend, can you tell me Eh! why 
—] heard ſomething of this ee Can ou be 
Charles Lackland ? 

Lack. How d'ye do, Harry ? | 

Henry. Why ſure my eyes deceive me! Why you 
loox — 

Lack, Never mind the wulle 10 ſnow or ſun- 
ſhine I've always a warm Bears to an old friend and 
a new. bottle. 

Henry. Tve paſſed ſo many TR! 1 wah you, 
ther I feel for you e But what is the 
cauſe of all this? 

Lack, Pho! pho! never mids. = 
Henry. What all gone, Charles? r [+ 
Zack, : All, all; Harry. HOPED Th = 
Henry. What, at play ? L 
Lack. Ay, play and pleaſureand wine and 5 
women — and But you're come to ſport here at the 
races, fluſh, fluſh, eh! (rapping his thigh.) 
Henry. Why, as to caſh, my affairs are dale 
better than your own. | , 


3 


Lack. (afed:) Damn'd 9 chat 55 bn of a, + 
Henry. No. You ſee me here an exile forced to | f 

fly from my native country. My ſiſter Roſa— = 
Lack. What, my little, mad Roſa, that uſed to { 


ſteal our fiſh, and throw the cards into the fire? 7 
Either I dream, or there was a match talked of 
9 between her and lord Winlove. 255 | * 


Henry. There was; but guided by the welke. 
of her ſex, and the arts of ours, he prevailed on her 
to ſet out for this country. I overtook them at | 1 
5 "Rocheſter, and demanded (perhaps too raſhly) repa- 1 
ration of my ſiſters honour by an immediate mar- 
ge: He refuſed, Piſtols were the umpire. tat 
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loft his life; and the coroner's verdict has mude 
mine doubtful if found in England. 

Lack. Bravo ! ſhot a lord! I wing'd a marquis 
the day before yeſterday. 

Henry. In this dilemma I was forced to ame the 
habit of a woman to eſcape un my native country. 

Lack. Where's Rok now? 

Henry.] brought her to RAY and left bir at 
the convent at Villeneuve. But to fay the truth, 
I'm here at Fontainbleau in queſt of a lady I fell in 
love with at the Sunday opera at Paris. She would 
not tell me her name, but talked ſomething of her 
brother having horſes to run dere, whither ſhe was 

coming, 
lapocbe (without). Where is > monſieur Lackland ? 
1 muſt and I vill ſee him, | 


3 Latk, Oh, this danin'd French taylor | Now ſhall 5 
s T be dunn'd and yours: 


Enter Lapoche. * 


Laprebe, Ab, monfeur Lackland, I am glad I 
have found you. I ſay 1 will not truſt any longer, 
for dey mon 
Lack, 1 fay ( fopping his conch) La poche, do you 
ſee that Engliſh officer? He's full of cafhy and I'll 
recommend him to lodge with you. | 

"; Ta Engliſh officer ! Oh, de bon new cuſtomer. 

Lack. That little, ugly, ane fellow <a 
fo „ Henry). 3 

Lap. Ver th oblieqito: eg) 5 

Lack. If you want a taylor and a lodging, here's 
your man, and there's his houſe, 


Lop. Tank a . een Lackland. 


* FON TAINBLEAD; ok, 


Lack, You'll find it convenient, as you're ſhort + 
caſh. 

Lap. Ver En 
| Lack. Becauſe when he aſks for his era you 
may kick him down ſtairs. 
- Lap. Ver much oblige to you indeed. 

Lack. Twas my way. 

Lap. Vaſtly kind indeed. „ 

Lack, We were very good friends. Lapoche, 15 
was a good cuſtomer. | 

Las. Oui, monſieur, it does a tradeſman's heart 
good to ſee a you out of his houſe. . 

Lack. What was it I gave you a week ? Bight 


livres wasn't it? 
Lap. Oui, monſieur, you did inteed—promiſe me 


eight livres. 

Lack. Eh! Faith, I ſee ſome dies. I muſt attend 
where beauty calls; afterwards Pm yours from a 
beef-ſteak to a bottle of Burgundy, You muſt ex- 
cuſe me, Harry, the ladies —you know I was always 
a Philander amongſt the ladies. 

Lap. Oui, you was always great gander indeed. 

Henry. So you ſpeak _ . ve been in 
London? 

Lap. Ves, I was ver r great man in Londre, but 
now am anoter man. | 
_ Henry. Another man | 

Lap. England is de grand field of battle for the 
ſoldier of fortune. I vas de taileur, de cook, de 
jugler, take off a de ſhirt, de maitre Chotel. de 
tooth-drawer vid a touch; but at. laſt my lor forget 
to pay a me, ſo den I did imitate my lor, and when 
I could no longer fight a my wet 

Henry. What then ? 

Lap. Why den, I run away. 


Henry. 


. 


OUR WAY IN FRANCE. 
Henry. So you have a character for err Span. 


And pray what are you heie? 


Lap. My true character, 4 tailleur, 1 
Henry. A taylor ! ! 1 
Lap. Oui, ner, at your „ 


8 0 N G. 
A Londre, I was taylor nice, 
And work for lor ſo gay, 


But den he never pay; 
From ler I could no money get, 
My draper wou d not ſtay; 
E, like my br, I run in debt, 
| we rock eng ms; wh n 


Hie never beat me down my price, i 


Na 1 * 


1 Fe 
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vid pat ty on card, 1 leaſe n, 


Te He wonder bow I dot, 
{£509 ladies, all, my till adore, 
Ven cock in aſe I Door. 


n 
14 


15 2 
N 
59 * 


De Britiſh guinea I command „uns 
My pocket to fecruit . 
I.ſbirt it off by ſleight of ans. 
0.1” 113 188 * by Metal gut: oth 6 
III. FOE SOLD 


| Now Bere en France, I Shea 10 au, 


For bor to move my ſhear, - 
For here in France, dey cannot 1 
De privilege of peer. 75 5 

Monſieur, i you employ a FER 
And pretty coat wou'd ear, 
7 our little tailleur here I be, 

Tres humble POT 


> 
54 


Nap A gp \ 


+ AO 
* 


3 


a ES" . 
. © "2, n - 
1 < — — * o 1 
JRL 1 ar 
r 4 * ä — 
LR 45-2645) _ 9 „ 
W PIAGET BY a . no mage. - xd 
P 1 ** 9 n ＋ * S " 
l e SIS * * 1 
3 * — 
3 1 


2 
9 


8 WY. - 1 — 0 k r . 
bs WL 8 1 
8 — G Eo OILED . 
* ä F Weser 
ae _- - 822 * 
— ENEEE USL 
8 S 


1 


12 FONTAINBLEAU; OR, 


Henry, A taylor, and come to ſport your louis 
upon the jockies of France? 

Lap. No, I am come here to ſport de jacket upon 
de jockey ; de blue, de red, de green, de orange, 
de emperoi's eye, upon the jockey of France. Who 
give de grand brilliance to de race but de tailleur? 
Dey may talk of de boot and de ſpur; but de beauté 
of de race is oblige to de ſhear and de timble. 

Henry. This unfortunate duel) to be forced to 
live here, an exile from my native England— wiſh, 
like my unhappy ſiſter, I could find a comforter in 


oblivion. 


s O N G. 


My morning of life, ab, Beru. tranguil, bow bright | ? 
No care found a place in my breaſt , 

My noon now is evening, and ſoon _ +: night ; 
A night without. romfort or reſt. RES 


The floods Borg reſplendent 1 i th 8 azure ties ! 
Tho tempting,—tooilate; 10. hir coft, - 
Beneath, for his. heaven, who 2 tries, 
In ftreams of falſe. pleaſurs is N 
Pray which is the bote)? ; 
Lap. Hotel! Why; von't you vs at my houſe 
—de bon apartment ; 
Henry. Why, faith, at this time, as 1 wiſh to be 
as private as poſſible, 1 think that will. be the beſt 


. 


1 wy 
b. Von't 3 you boek at my logement * 
Ras With all my . 
Lab. Dis way if you pleaſe But I wor i let him 
ſee my new lodger, my, little Roſa, becauſe I mean 


to have her myſelf, | Lanetie, ſhew a de apartment 
[Exeunt. 


Sir 


— 


to the gentleman, 
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's „ Why, faiths at this time, as 1 Site eas as 

private as poſſible, I think that Will be the 8 * 
Lab. Von't you look at my logement! * | 
Henry. With all my Heart = £4 . 

Lap. Dis way if you pleaſe. But l . let him fre 

my new lodger, my little Roſa, becauſe I mean to have 

her myſelf. ENG: ſhew a de apartment to the 


gentleman. 2 [Ereimt. 
Sir John. (without, x Why: how far farther do 1 | 
mean to I us over theſe damn'd ſtones? 5 
1 Enier 1ſt Waiter and Mrs. Caſey. „„ 


e "ft Waiter, This Way, your honour.—Nadam, 2 „ 
Sir John Bull, my Lady Bull, and the whole family. To 
. Caſey. Ay, this is the truth of an Engliſh family. 


"Eater Fir John and Lady Bull, ſhewed in gd the 1 70 of 
ER le Lilly, with Porters, CHER! OR! 


. Inn-keeper.. Welcome from: 3 3 155 

Fir John. Welcome from Paris Why. has: 535 ee. "bÞ 
ther are you taking us over this damnd payement?. — 

Lady Bull. Tie, Sir John, conſider. where you are. - 
| When gentlemen came to F TRnce, hey always leave | 

their Damme's at Dover. 
FSi John. I with 1 had left you. or r myſelf there, 15 
. = damme. Who * devil are there? . 

Lady Bull. he don t. N ſee the gentlemen. are 8 
Porters 740 | 
Sir Fol. EE [ -pickpockets. Paid by the + ounce. | 
Why, one of our hames-ſtreet Porters would ory | 9 
ten times as much; and r 2 proof of it. e 
- Robin, you've got my trunk, Iee.._ ...... 

Enten Coachman with a large Track 
-- Coectiman, es, your honour, four moun heers had” 
te but they dropt it in the dirt: 

Lady Bull. Robin, when 5ou' Tigre l it in, you. 
muſt find out colonel Epaulette, Give our compliments, 
tell him we are come, and deſire to know how hie daes. 

Sir Jol. Yes, and if Sir Shenkin ap Griffin is at his 

' | houſe, tell him en we are ene ne Poll it is 
| impatient 10 IO Mur T 


DE: 4 
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9 39 Bull. Dolly ! why Dally Bull! = 
EAnter Dolly Bull. | I 
| Dolly. Here, mamma. —Pray, mamma, which! is the 4 
jan! p ; | . 
Lady Bull. Inn! hotel. miſs, if y« you pleaſe. 1 
Dolly. Miſs! mam'lelle, if you bea 1 , 
Sir ol. Well ſaid, Doll; there's 1 Orgs upon 


*Erench for you. 
Lady Bull. Pray, Monſieur will you do us the favor / 
to thew us to-the hotel ? To the maſter of the Lilly. 
Sir Fon. Fa avour. to ſhew us to the hotel! How po- 
lite we are, and to à waiter, only becauſe he's French! 
<—Ay, come ſhew the larder, for I'm deviliſh hungry. 
Maſter. Dis vay, if you pleaſe, mademoiſelle. I 
* keep a de Lilly of France, where you may have de ra- 
gour, de fricallee, de vermicelli ſoup, de fallad. 
Caſey. (very loud 5 Waiter, carry the roaſt beef up to 
the Lion. 
Sir Fohn- (turning quick about) AY, e wie * 
to the Lion too! 
Caſey. Oh, to be fare your A 
Sir John. So this is N e! and vou „ i: *: 
Engliſh 2 We 
| 1 e Engliſh! Thar s what 1 am. 1 was horn i in 


Sir John. And pray N your thing?" * 
Caſey. Caſey, at your ſervice ; and 1 TWP the Lion” : 


- 


1 N Y of 5 885 nere. _ - . 
: [ Tie oy Lie fi my 8 * 7 N N 
1 A xoaring trade I drive ms ].— . 
| £5 1 = Engliſh EOS Heat French wine es OG 
B 55 A landlady may thrive on. OR 1 I 
i 7 At Table 8 2 ent and drink, b bk 7x TI 
ww Let French and Engliſh — 5 . W's $7: N | 
10 8 Aud while to me they bring the chink, randy 
We once let the Glaſſes jingie + = 
10 f 2 5 Your rhino ere , on , 
; 175 3 0. d of 5 
. 5 5 b of 3 5 . F | & : 6 
54d 5 s 
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75 50 On pleaſure I am pleas d to wink, 


14 
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: Of trouble Phy money, YO EYED des 7% 
25 5 My Jewel, my honey. . . | 
„ warrant PI male you abe, 


; | : = SY 
3 . x # 8 - : „ 3 4 4 * 1 Leg 
. * „ 43 II. A „ Fs * 4 


mne, A = # J 5 
Tel ſquire, or beau 0 belle come, 


2 Let Captains kiſe me if they . * 

11, Sir, youre Kindly. welcome?! 
os On Shuffle, Cog, and Slip, Juin, 0 1485 2 
* Ler Rooks and Pigeons mingle, -.,, +. , 
And if to me they bring the re | - N 


| Faith, ler the glaſſes ji e e 
"Rhino rattle, come, e. „„ 
J th ae eno. 

4 here on Allen g, 5 © N 

Hi tricks I here connive at: | 


The lover who wou'd ſay ſoft e, *„— 
SMall have a ruom in private. 1 


So lips in kiſſes C 
5 * while to me they . SY 3s 
es let the glaſſes Jingle, 5 
. Your rhino ratile, come 03-2 BY 
Men and cattle, come 725 12710 
Ali to e e . 


25 * jewel, my rag eee een 
I warrant lil make as: 


| ir "_ Bravo ! Mrs. Caſey. Introduce us to your £ 
* roaſt beef. Come along. 


_ (Exeunt all but Sir John, uo drives the F orach porters. | 
9 8 Mig , then.comes forward on ſeeing Lackland , 


* 


Enter Lackland. 


heed. Sir J Bull's. Family. L hear they're ken | 
the city.  Voulez vous parlez 7 


Sir John. Don't parley me. I'm ee 


| Lack. NE e that honefd face. gots #21 D 


g a 
| Sir 
N 7 D 2 
a i : 9 5 
, AM 2 
* 
8 N \ 
1 - 
| * 
8 * - "3 
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| 20 8 CFONTAINBLEAU;. OR, 4 
Sir Joka. Honeſt face! Well, and what have you 
got to exo ago my honeſt face, eh? f | 
8 he devil take me if have any thing to lay, | 
"vir how do you do? 
Sir Jolu. Pretty well, I thark you, how do you? | 
| (looks Juſpiciouſly at him. - 
TOY Well, and pray "how do ha our A m FF 
Throgmorton-ſtreet? 5 S was O = 
Sir John. Throginetioriſiteet, 155 
Lack. Sir, I am happy to fee HEY JI 8 warms 
at the ſight of an Engliſhman,” and Pm always happy 
to do them any ſervice. 12 am N Sir, but 8 | 
z -_ unfortunate, ole” | 
= Sir John. What, i poor, eh! Yes, faith, you Te 
| a little ſeedy. Have vou no eſtate : . 
1 Lack. I have had. 
| Sir John, And what have you done with i it 2 2 
FEE Lack. Turned it into money. . 
55 Sy. John, Well, and pray what have you done with 
£ | ' that? D 
„ - : "Tatk; Laid it out-to advantage, bought experience, | | 
Sir John. Bought experience”! B HH Þ then wg ire = 
-time you're a damn'd witty fello . | 
Lack. Yes, ſir, I knowthe world. I have had man- 
ſions, arables, ſreeholds;. leaſeholds, ſtewards, waſtes, 
leaſes, releaſes, paſtures, quarter-days, ang ſuch damn d 


bY 


incumbrances. | 5 
Sir John, And ſo you' ve 12 nd of dem all. Tri 5 all 2 
gone, en? : NI 17 - 
eee a i 
Sir Fohn. Why'youre a devi over f Hlow. Aud ; 


v hy did'nt you get your teeth drawn at a _ ; 
Lack. Very ſmart and clever. 
Sir Joln. Becauſe by this time I ſuppoſe. you” ve no ; 
ute 0 chem 
Tic. Damn d ignorant id dog. {af de). But, ſir, — 
you're juſt come to France, that is, youre a ſtranger 
here. Sir, my heart warms at the fight of my coun- 
try man; and *tis my greateſt pride and pleaſure to 
warn honeſty of the n practiſed here. Some of 
our own n appear very W and 
Ta ts 59 | | Sree et 15 


+ bw Tu. 


— 


mney. * F ; 


Sir John. Sir. I'm vr | much — to yon. sin, | 


will you eat a bit of mutton with us 


| 2353 With all my heart; but, lit, as 9 are ladlies, 


F _ this coat is not qdite th thing to appear before the 
ladies in. There, do you ſee that taylor s over the way? 


L have adeviliſh good ſuit lies there for a trifle. Will 


you be ſo obliging as to lend me a e that I 
may appear like a gentleman? | 


Sir John. A guinea! ſuit !- ch Oh! What till tne 
arables comes back ? .(/aughing).: Diſtreſs; to be ſure, in 


a ſtrange country is very hard. What's your name? 
Lack. Lackland, at your fervice, fir. 


Sir Jol. Wen Mr. Lefbigad, there 54 guinea for © 


5 
Lack ( 'piuts it into "his pocket) 1 fancy, Sir Jobn, I 
may pals very well in thele cloaths, eh? 


1 John. A8 |. ob » Jes, may paß for 4 moplifter. 


Caſide: 


Lack. Sir J Toh 111 you'tl give me leave, Ell treat Jou 
an a 


with a flaſk Jo moſt. excelle ent Cham 2 
bottle of Champagr S. 


Sir Fohn Here's a Talcal! Treat me to Champagne „ 
my own money tog—and B doubt if Hy. raſcal has got 


a ſhirt to his ruffles. 


Lack. 1 ſay, my old friend bene, his hand on his. 
ſaculder) above all beware of ttrangers—be ſure vou 
mind my advice - theyire curſed aſſiqtious, thought 
always ends in 1 money, and laughing at you. 


85 after wards— Ha ha! h 


Sir John. Ha! ha! ha! And Paths at vit alter. 
- wards. That's a good Jeke — 1 k 'L hay Face ' 


= impudent fellow |! 


Lack. Now you know their ahb. be furs" Fou keep _ 


I a tight hand upon your cath. Ha hal ha! 


Sir John. 1 ſhall depend oni eſpecialiy if they 5 


mention Throgmorton- ſtrect. ET 


_ Lack. True, true, ha!-ha n be ha l. na! By, 


—how ſurpriſed . be 1 1 1 cg this guinea | 
wenne N n 


B . e Ae 5 
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obliging; but I al ways ends in. borrowing | 


2 
75 
5 


* -» 


= 


: 
8 


1 hy 


. 


*. 
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- Sir Fokn.) Yes, I ſhall be ſurpriſed indeed. 
Lac You lee, ha! ha! 1 ve fold all my ables and | 
bought experience wholefale. * 
Sir- John. Les; and now you retail it out at gui: 
nea à doſe,” ha l ha] ha! 3 
Lack. Ha 5 _ Bleſs that jolly fas br. Ela laugh 
become3'yo ha, (raking hold it). , thall for 2 15 


- acknowIeage m yſelf your debtor. r pi 5 


+ FBS? ee Euren Roſa, reading. i 
. 25 Canſt thou forget what tears that moment fell, 


— 


—_ —_ 
* — 


— 


Sir Jaun 1 daro ſay: vou ever will, ha, ba 50 . 
Lack. Here, waiter, ſhew a room, Abottle. of Cham: 

„ and change for a guinea. : 
[Evie laughing, and nn hold of Sir Johw's arm, 
Rh 248 „ e 41501 "i 
— 8 c E. N E 3 9 at Lapoche K N. 


1 
I" {: 


„When. warm in youth, I bade the world bew. . x 

s With cold lips I kifs'd the ſacred veil, 2 
The ſhrines all trembled, and the lam 9 grew pal 5 
"Pb Eloiſa in her cloiſter ſpoke my ſenſe. I begin to 


repent my elopement. My lady abbeſs has ere this di 
covered it. I wonder if lord Winlove has received my 


letter. 1 rel it 8 not miſt bim. IWiſh My * come, 
7 Fes: a e at Ig 1 3g N 258 W. 5 VPE 0} ; 655 15 |: 
5 


. Oh, 3 time, why ett us 6 . 

N 12 Nen abſent love we mourn |. \ 170 if ions 
8 fo nimbly glide away. 7+ 3 * 

At our true love return . . 1 325 N 


= 28 entle time, the youth attend, [7 7 
5 x ofe ab ence here I mourn, | 5 
2 chearfyl hours in pity ſend ©. £5 „ 3 
Dat bring my love return. 1 5 25 ee Io 


74 ie my heart-with rapture dey, © „„ 
- No longer Mull Fa mourn — oy FRE AE 5 
1 lover Joon with ſmiles 727 Mann," : 5 "4 Ts 
Aud hail his dedr return. : 77 W 


Fey! fore 8 lordWintore bimſelft/ 1 4 e 


— 


32 


: I reached F n to & ude all ſearch: from. Wh, 


leneuve. 
\ Lord W And how inlucky to get into 0 bite 0 of 
Lapoche ! ſuch a buſy, talkin raylorf 


ter I thou 1 than bring at a hote 


.-where el 11 
Lord 12 Don't Goh, my Roſa; bor thong was not f 


to be threatened into a marriage 'byt the y young Chamont 


- 


3 8 5 on Way” IN FRANCE. "wy. 
Pe Th 3a Kur Lond Winlove. ke FA ref: sf 


4 ee \#$ l 


Tord 1 My charmin Roſa! benen her. 
" Roſa. My lord! W gn {1 at ) 


Tord W. But, my dear Roſa, ow eepuld, yon come to 
ſuch a publie plate as Fontainbleau; and at ſuch a time, 


when there are ſo many been yr pee Fifty people 
0p know us. | 
Roſa, If I had reniained inthevillage, thelady abbeſ 


a would have "diſcovered me. 


Lord . Your letter ſays yo eſcaped from the con. 


vent in boy? s cloaths. 


'Rofa. Yes, and 1 Neon 0 e540 auge thein tefore 


Roſa. I did not know what lo br to t | TWas het 


Four brother, when he overtook us at Kocheſter; yet 


with I was any 5 


mall acknowledge you. Lay her cog on. "he return to 


n f XL, 
4 o 515 
* Flowrs their beauties 1 3 2 2 | | 


2 4 


5 Now they ſhine. in borrow'd 3 . 
8 | Painted by the beam of Gay. 5 15 og 
: With each good 2 Eden eh + FT 5 : „ 
Tory fweet that ſenſe could OY WITTE 73 85 
13 | Paſſion ſigh tho" alt is gramEjj,: 


et 


No enjoyment: withou? love. N A SEES Ls 


75 e maid, thy fil as © Fo 
Brill and gay my 3 "FAY 5 5 3 


7 this heart ene e, N 


bo, art light * gl ro t? 


OL 


RS When the: fun avithdraws Hit ray ; S7 FI „ 
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The ſtory of your brother's killing me is every where 

17 believed; therefore I mean to leave e, and 

3 by a <rols route reach Paris. 

8 Nea, Oh, my lord, 1 ſhall never re myfelffor 

1. -_ this wicked, i impious. ttep. 

1. Lord li, The i enter Was wine. my nog, 2 rob 5 

eee J on qIRS 153% 


5 a | oor Nannerte, 


* 


— { , "2 
* . . 


5 
RD 
. 
= 
3 
8 
af 
3 
3 
. 
8 
S8 
E 
* 

. VS. 5 

| "ed. 
1 
= 
= 
2s - oof 
58 
N 
1 
= 
9 

44 ad bon, ln Has 


3 


8 "or" 1.how nice we are ! Live a great Hind to 
win the gloyes myſelf (going,) Lord: he wakes ! — 
Henry, 2 95 vrpard:) Fhis trav velling, by nig aur i is 
very a0 fe 91 ught to, have 6 in-the chaiſe, | 
but was ifappointed => che Joſting « n the F990. 4 0 
Wan. Did you call, fir? 1 
Henry. ig Who are vou, my TO „ 
Nan Oh then, you Te fille — chambre to tie mager 


N » 4 8 2 
* =o wth 5 4 Ry 
* c bn ne 
I —_—— OD Ig; — = — bs 
— — 
bh * 
—— , 0 en n 6 
y * 77 875 \ 
r 


14 r / ne en et | . 
. At your ſervice, ür. . 3 65 N | 
[ | Ar h | 1 >; "TOY A 1 + A vi EOS: 5g 15 2 
bY „ 35 C ; - 
" Indeed PII do the Wi TS Eh, 


To pleaſe 75 kind, a gentleman $5. . oF BO 
Lon lodge with us, and yom Mall n . 

Hi careful poor Nanette will he; | X 
So nice, ſo neat, ſo clean your ram, . 8 r _ 
e With how pots for the * e 8 
8 wy 2 Jp Ant ebe ya, n, e 35 : ; 


4 
© 


hot WY *. 
3 "Toi coffee\ braun en 


's * 8 5 "xs | 5 
„„ ab een N 5 r 
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Dinnen, deſſert, ,,: i paling [ag 3 
ne: 7 nd: bon ers... AY EIT Ge 
++» Sur mon honneur, at NY you | 4. 
iin waren e 1 4: 
By 0 Nannette your e. . 


Enter Lapoche. 


Zb. RT, "the Jong.) Here's five b & in my 


houſe !—Oh, fie, Nannette, why. do you come here 
ſinging ? Oh, 78 jade, THY—Ho 
ſleep, fir, Ger out! Vat do you IR here for ?—Pll 


- knock a his head Hope you refreſh* ver much after 


— 


your ſleep, ſir—Get out —go yonder, dat vay—I hope 
= (he puſhes 
her off.) Curſe a deſe red officier z de girls 
_ you'll find a my houſe yer convenient. You, may bave 
a de von, two courſe de petite W e ; invite * . 


you like yonr lodgin, Get out, 


o fond 


you pleale, your countrymen eat, drink, roar, be 
{o jolly, ſwear and knock a your Alte ag von ano- 


de Nee -hon Lindre." ENTS 


Enter. Nannjette, | 5 12 $i EP 


"I. ! 
* — 


Nan. Sir, i.” 2 3 3 
Tap. Nannette, vhy you come dis vay, pee i 
at de man in de red coat? Get out- (puſhes her. e p 8 

Nan. Sir, I only vant 


1 Get you a! gone, you F l . ver well 1 
vat you want. Loù come e at de officier/ hy 


vou come peepidg Xt; de men? 

Nan. Lord, ſir, 
| has ſent for the new}ackets far the jockies ;'and Colonel 
 Epaulette has ſent to know if the Engliſh ö are 


5 made. 5 
Lap. 'Deſe are my grand crſtorner; {ts Henry. ) vin 
you get out of de vay? {to Nannette)) Sir She nien is 
ver great man. I make a de jacket for de race. Get a 
you ie Nannette—Dis va if you pleaſe. [Exeunt. 


8 cE N * another Raom at ee, 4 
e gry tou ab e 


- Roſe. Twonderwhat hn keep tordWinloveo lon: = 


x75 8 N r I'm 


had a meſſage. Sir Shenkin.ap Griffin | 


Jou had a good 


* 


* 5 
— % 
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I'm ſurpriſed tle does not return, ſhould he and my bro 
ther meet this ſuſpence is tormenting. Would we. 


8 were on the road! Yet why do I wiſh to fee England, 
£7 when thoſe whom moſt I love are in his kingdom! 


1 89 


The night when paſ#d. in golden lues, 
uten d cliffs the ſailor 72557 e 
Ie ſailor ſpies, completely bleft :' © 
The fight each tender thought inſpires, in WEEN 
151 love's on ſhore, amd fancy fre, . 
And Fancy fires his Faithful . 5 
The dancing waves ſalute his ar, 
| 75 H pulls, and ſingt, my love's on /h 
; He waer hits hat, and cries adieu, 1 
ve: bag <a good ſhip and {owing ereus, n 
Farewell, guod ip, for LEM foe, „ 
3 | 1 end n romn fe turns fil re, 1 ey? . 
To die the happy, well known place 
| Nie happy place that holds his dear. TH 
Tie dancing waves ſalute his dar, SEL TS 
Es pulls and fings, ny lone : on norm. 
W I (within). The lady 78 0 wn 
to be ſeen by any body. = 7 
Henry. I will come in. e bid wendy.» was = 
| impatient $6 ſos, me... | Rt | 
7 : Ente dpi, 5 1 ate . 4 
| FA Wat dc 1 . 5 > —M badet! 8 75 RW 
17 3 My ſiſter Roſa of Mp PRE < 
" Roſa. "My dear brother, though appearances are a- : 
gainſt me, yet When you're acquainted with the cir- 1 
cumſtances,. you'll forego your reſentment. _ 
{1 Henry. Why did yqu quit the convent where U placed : 
you, that you might Tad an aſyſum for your ſhame ? - 


RoJa. My deat brother, if youkneyw. 1 55 particulars, 
chat prudenes forbids me to mthrion— — 


Henry. Talk not of prudence; Are you not loſt to eve- 5 
ry ſcale of virtue? And have you not invobved me in - 
8 e that will for ever r diſturb my peace? 1 
bal. Pl 


+» tte 


fel fat 4 


4 If, 


E 1 A 
„„ * ve Me een 


* p 


chi 
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Roſa. (afide). He don't know my lord i is alive; and 
1 ee, od inform Rig: leſt his ill-placed paſſion thould 

relapſe? © 

Henry. PII lodge you ſafe at Villeneuve once more. 
And yet, as my charmer ſaid the was coming to the 
races, if I quit them without finding her, I may never 
ſee her again. But my ſiſter muſt go to the abbeſs, and 
I ſhall deſire her to ſtrengthen your ſpiritual claims 
and yet love ſo 8 in AF, 6 own Can eo! chat 
TH clide no more. 5 


& 1 K vil. | . e 


Broolt, to your ſources ah ſavifily 8 | 
6 Tear drop on tear, and give life to the urn; 
Truth and virtue paſs away, | 5 
A J Fer another my true love betray. 


e « ans: Has FER 


ner Sir Shenkin ap Griffin and Joctey, ſeveral odher 
t 


 Stablemen, with. 5 892115 rubbing ſticks, & 6% 


| 875 Shenkin. Yi s are a "pig plocktead. You have 3 | 


done 27 pad inteed. 
Dick. won the race; what would vou have me % 
i 2 


cer Shenkin. Won the race I You, ſhould have riſtan- 


_ <ed his Plack Prince with my Merlin. 


Dick, Why, if I had puſhed fo hard, I ſhould haue 


: loſt the firſt heat, when I was ſo cock-ſure-of winning. 


Sir Shenkin. Cock -Tiwe's OKs don't tey, me of your | 


Dick. Why then Lay it was quite the 20 icy of the | 


Yorkſhire tricks. 


Sir Shenkin. Policy 1 follies ! His Joan of Arc 1 N 
run againſt my Winne, and if you had tiſtanced, 1 
mould have had all the EN in n of * 


en 


. FONTAINBLEAU; OR, 


©" Dick. I did the beſt Tcould : : I won the race; and if 
you arn't ſatisfied, you may ride the match yourſelf 
© to-morrow. [ Exit. 
Sir Shenkin Tid your peſt! Get out, you Imperti- 
nent goot jockies mould know how to tiſtance, to win, 
or to loſe. Ay goot jockies ſhould know how to loſe 
as well as to win, My Merlin is full brother to Win- 
ney; and if he had tiſtanced to-day, I ſhould have ta- 
ken in the whole field to-morrow, man, woman and 
child. Oh, here 177175 Mr. 8 the n 


rern ed 16 


ragamuſfin. 1 723 | 

| Enter Lackland. b. 

Zack Ay, give you Joy, bi boy Shenkin (pate 1 5 

Hlioulder. 2 | ww 

Lr Shenkin, Shoy is a very pretty thing, Mr. Lack- th 

Jand, becauſe it kives pleaſure; put your kiving me 25 

| ſhoy py the name of poy, does not kive me pleaſures: t 

for look you, Mr. Lackland, I am a man and a ſhen- 8 

tleman; my name is Shenkin ap Griffio, Paronet.; 3 * 28 

I am of as high a teſcent—-— : te 

Lack. As ever came from the mountains. 17 come, eu 

Sir Shenkin, you. and I are both of us very good i 
blood. 

Sir Shenkin. I 7 you are teſcendbg from Welch 4 

extraftion nPy the mother's ſide ; "> my Gaga look the 


„„ Sad. Come Hs Welchman, 0 8 ike 3 Four flint - 5 
f agairift me 2 if you do, I ſhall take fire. : He 
Sir Shenkin, Yes, I think yon would take fire mee, inte 

| for. your coat is tinder. Ha! ha! _ he 
La. Come, come, though you won the race, > 
| don t ride the high | horſe with me, bur Kare ſome 8 
. ſubject for your jokes. 
Sir Flenlin. Why * as yon ay, tis ratber a 


N= Forgpobare, ſabj ject. - 
Lack. Well, fir, I with you'd have gone with 


5 your jokes 3 "if 12270 e 151 1 10 is 
VE 285 8 = — 
„„ WF 


g 8 re 


Yon 
Mer 


— 


F i . 
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_ Sir Shenkin. Pleſs my ſoul ! I to always put myſelf -- 
into a goot humour with my jokes. Put come, kif 
me your hand. If I tid laugh at your coat, 1 will 
get you a petter. Ha! ba ha !—Look Fou vonder 
my eye is your N I have a coat in "my " 


Lact Who is that? e 

Si Shenkin., Colonel 1 

Colonel (without, Singing.) Rule Britannia, b Dritannia 
rule the waves, ccc. : 

Lack. Oh! tis the Engliſh Frenchman, that 1 have 5 
beard ſo much of. 

Sir Shenkin, Ay, there he koes as merry after nie 
tefeat, as if he was dancing to parſon Morgan's fittle. 

Lack. They ſay he has amoſt r nature, 
"that he's very fond of the Enpliſh, and wiſhes to 
learn all our cuſtoms and e and ſtyle of doing 
things. 

855 Shenkin. Sew and. he loſes his money, and is 
as happy as if he Won. I am his preceptor, and to 
teach him all polite accorpliſhroents, the Englith | 
 euſtoms and langu age. | 

. iLagk, You teach—l ſuppoſe then by this time he 
can ſmoke, ſwear, and play at cricket. | 

Sir Shenkin. Perhaps lie may; and he has twenty 
thouſand a year peſides. 2 

La Introduce me to him. 1 like a man that has Xe x, 
twenty thouſand 'a year. 2, 

Sir Shenkin. Ay, he is "ode mak Hat 1 ha! 
He's in ſpirits, and thinks bimfelf very clever if he | 
cobra his ronferſation with A dozen tamme” - 


— N . 


Enter Col onel Tpaxlente, luis. 


N * 


33 


9 6 ns a noble race Was Sir Sbenkin . 

8. 1.18, * un of Mg, 1 1 N 1 15 NG e 
Lors 7 W Sir Sbenkin, Sour 8 Four : 
Merlin did peat my my Prince for -five-touſand, 

* f fo : 5 #1 


26 FON TAINBLEA GU ON 
fo dere they are, damme gone touſand bank of Paris, 
two touſand bank ＋ Tee one e vac 
one Child. . 
Lac. Sir a ag f none: of my own, if | 
you pleaſe I'll adopt that child. : 
Sir Shenkin. A very good joke! Ha! | ha! ha! Sinz 
with your leave and your likings, this is, Mr. Thivg= 
emmy—Mr. Thingemmpy, this is Colonel Wucge⸗ 
call'em, and now 785 know one another. 1 
Lack. Colonel hat-dy” e. "ny n. r moſt obe- 
Rer., 
Colonel. Mr. Thingemmy, © your fervant. - 5 9 
Sir S$henkin. Colonel, this is your proceptor, : to 
fight your duels, or carry on intrigunmmme 4t 
Colonel. Sir, ven my king does-not command me to 
be your enemy, I ſhall be very rp ad be friends 
With your Engliſh nation b exp 
Sir Shenkin, That's right; he's a tutor for vou. 
He's a man of wit I affare you. Faith! he lives by 
his wits (aſide). He has flats and ſharps for the wen- 
tlemen, and ſmiles for the ladies. : 
Lack. No, no, fir, you ſee what 1 am, an 8 
fellow. To be ſure, now and then 1 do come out with 
A little fall. 
Colonel. Sir, I ſhall be ver proud to be: introduced 
to your little Sally, 
Lack. Sir, your moſt obedient, with dleaſure. To 
be ſure, now and then the ladies do ſquint at me a 
* little. Juſt now, as I paſſed along what-dy'e-call eim 
ſtreet, there were five or fix peeping out at the win- 
dows. There he is, ſays one. Ay, that's him, ſays 
another. Oh! 'tis the Engliſh ambaſſador, ſays the 
Third, No, no, ſays a fourth, tis the Emperor incog. 
That it is, ſays another. S0 they all agree, nem. 
eon. that I'm the Emperor incog. 
Sir Shenkin. Mr. Emperor, I Will help you t to a coat 
to carry on the war. I will new robe your imperial g 
majeſty. ( Aſide to Lackland.)—I fay, Colonel, get 
rid of your . and 2 a coat more in our tiyle, 
ky: * FF 
| Lack, 


. ſome time. She's sa charming 


am her 


* OUR WAN IN FRANCE 3 


Lock, . (adjuſting his coat}. 1 on I was always par : 
Ga to the Neb ket ſtyle, * 
Colonel. 1 think his coat is in the old-market ſtyle; 
Lack. Why *tis rather Upon my ſoul, n a 
deviliſh deal of wit. Ha! ha! ha! 
- (Sir Shenkin whiſpers the Colonel.) f 
Colonel. Sir, you'd do me great honours Win you) eat 
a bit of  dinher with me? . 
Lack. Sir, Tl breakfaſt, dihe 45 ſop with you. Sir, 
Pll ftay a month'i in your PH e SAL nn 
Sir Shenkin. Les and your find ir tamn'd hard to ket 
him out of your houſe: 85 ee SOAPS 3; 
Colonel. . Sir ou are de moſt hoſpitable bel. 
low. Ie 7 8 pI bop * n 
Lack. Is that your fiſter Celia? 1 nad not ſeen ber 5 
irl. he” 15 
Sir Shenkin. Yes, ſhe Was 5 fine girl, but her Park 


1 
8 
- 


| ; education has-ſpoiled her. R * 5 


Lack: I will dance with per to Wight W gube 
Sir Shenkin. lateed Jou on t, Tor Celia bar moneys, 
and you are por, 5. enen FUND 4h 
Lacl. Well, has der money wolle her aching 7 
Sie Shenkin. No, put pancing<pring ' palmings, and 
palmings pring matrimonies: and you muſt not marry 
into the ap Griffin's. Only ſuppoſe now to yourſelf I 
guardian. So Mr. Mogul, don't drop your 
handkerchief at my alter. I find you've thruſt your 
noſe into Sir John Bulls Family; and j Will adviſe ou 
to keep out of the field there to. 
Colonel. Sir John Bull! dat is de Be dat» is re- 
commend to me from his grace de duke. 
Lach. You adviſe | why ſo? OhT I hear you are to 
- marry miſs Dolly Bu; but here's the Welel pride 
there? What! mix the blood of nnn with the 
puddle of Thames: ſtreet?ʒ̃· FOIL <7 


Sir Shenkin. Lock yon, Mr. Tacklarza, Þ bw my 


pops and ſharps as well as you 3 ky let's have, none or | 


your London tricks there "EV 
Colonel. Oh W London?: Not bly 
Sir Shentin. Ay, London for ever, "colone! — 


R | kive 


S © 
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2 Live you my idea of it. | Now, MP muſt pat ind a 
NF He 22 3 n 


4 * 
4 * 
14 N "7 , 
N * Cs. 
* 


1 my 8 ring 18 . 
In frolicks I beep up the day 1 4 
iT ſnooze; at the Hummum: 17 N e wen, 
1 rattle the bell, and I roar up the dite. 
dun honor, fays. he, and then 11155 me a , 
He brings me my tea, but I fu, 7 an gg :. 
_ For tea in the rr 4 flop 1 renounce, 
So I doum with a glaſs of the right cherry bounce... 
. #h ſtusaring, tearing, ranting, Jaunting, . 
— Tela. ſmackins, caching, # rumbling, tum: 11 


5 Laughing, quaſing, Jmoaking, Joking, funzen., ins 5 
gering: | 
Cs thoughtleſs, Jo Hind Dare abt & mellow... . 
| This, this is the life of a frolickſome fellow. --. ©... ts 
y phact'n I mount; anil the plebs they NT 
I if handle my reins and my elbows I ſquares . 
My ponies /« fa plump, and as white as A lilly, 8 
Tirough Pall Mall I ſpank it, aud up: Pieraauly; =p 
Till doſing a-wheel, egad down come I ſmack, .. _- 
So at Knightſbridge I throw myſelf into a hack ; . 
Ai Taitenſall' fling aleg orer my nag. wh 
Thus 411 81 dinner, then dreſi in a bag. 2252 7441 
. 1 With ſwearing, T 


Lrol round the * 1 and call at the Boſe, 9 5 by 
Aud thenat both Playhouſes pop in my noſe ; 
1 Ant at the e. laugh, Jnr, Mode, and ſwag: 


8 ell n "07 my marey; and out again ft; PP 
Y 1 meet at the Shakeſpeare a good natur'd a. 5 TD 
Then down to our club at St. James's Ir D | 
The joys of the night are-a thouſand. at Way, S348 
. aus abe . begin the next d. 
With ſwearing, & C 
LETS! CEE 8 „  ey 


- 
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2 BON | +27 Enter Celiac: 

. Celia. There he goes. A pleaſant brother, I muſt 
confeſs I with" L had ſtayed at Paris“ No ſoul to 
ſpeak to here but the Bull family. Now if chanee 
would but throw the handſome officer in my way that 
3 at the opera. SH avril 


* 


+ VVV 


: . 8 3 * Search 157 Heide! creation round.” 
 - * 2" Or earth, or air, or deep ee 4 
. To ſome great univerſal end, FER 
- n= Power, ſenſe, inflint, reaſon, lend; ld 
: 5 5 Tis love, ſweet Taker hes 5 


Ss _ Why Phoebus ſmile upon the mord Eni 
„y lend a ray tu Dian's: norm? | | 
Why flowers perfume the breath of rin 2 
Or why da bid of hawthorus An 


15 247 „ » "Ts fond, ſweet ini ver 2 love “ 411 55 


© Me * 


— = * 
N 1 
- 


* - 
* 
7 4 


1 11 Honour join'd, oh L form! 9.75 "Beſs, 45 
hy power let every heart confeſs; * _ 3 
SHS 5 ſenſe and reaſon but eee, al PALSY 
wii. Y + 1% 45 
RET: The e From. "the 4251 of lore, ' n 
ER love > ſweet, Eniverſal dove! 5 


3% 920 
Deuce 1 the man! inis fle wer RC rte tetwdohe, 
he'd have followell me to 5 N 
ene b comes mult” retire. $377) 


2 Enter en andRoſa. 1 959 Ld 
GRT, 3 1 8 a 
2 5 deed, Rola, Tb cad you've not chaped 


** 


| 2 55 N ee ay; hora of chat 10 's arm _ won- 4 
8 y .der \ Women. have. no decency. if public. 8 [Exi „ 
Henry. Ha!. yonder is the very charmer T ſaw, at the 
. Sunday Opera at Paris. | muſt Olay: her. Ex 

' Roſa. If lord Wiplove od fo low, death to him 

or my brother muſt 1 —5 at e Rog. 
| „ 1 ha ſn 7 a, few, notes, aud exit. 
„ n „ Euter 


7 


1 4 
. -4 
"4344S A 

& * 


' 


. . 
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* 


Buer Lapoche. 
Lap. Ah! . a ales ol you. 


a Lam gladyou have e from chat nnn 


if 1 


Eater Henry. 


Oh, my friend, Tir: glad to meet a bt run ſo alt, 
and alk ever Ko "11 de 122. jockey Boys, and was 


ſo whip and about as I came acrols dis big horſe 


field. 
Henry: Well, what. do you want i: 1 don't follow 

her now, [may never ſee her again. | 
Lap. Oh, ſir, 1 only forget to "ro. a you your receipr 


in your hurry. 


Henry. [ fappoſh you mean Lforgot. to pey you your 
bill. Well, I fall be back in a moment. Dye 


hear? take ce hut tally 8 \ 0 till 4 8 


" Koſa, What is he go one? . 

Lap. T'hope he will never come back again, 1 to 
pay me my bill. 1 

Roſa, Ay, I ſee that lady Vis x charm for n. Un- 


Find Henry, to be an ry with 1 me far a Paſfon your 


own heart is ſo ſuſceptible of } 
_ Lap. My deare ſweeteſt— 117 525 i; 
Reſa. Well, Sir, did: yore che graclewan2.__ 
Tap. What, the pretty gentleman that loves you? 
AD morning in my looking-glaſ 
p. Every morning in my . | 
Roſa. Paw! have you iſe the genpleman that er en. 
quired for me at your houſe? | 
Lap. Oh, you fly, little devil! You run ay from 


the convent to von gentleman, in de mans cbat, qen 


from de gentleman 'to de officier; and wat want | 


to be with the gentleman again. 


* 


Roſa. You” re not much out there. ks: Ch g T2. 
- Roſa. If lord Winlove and my brother bon meet, > 
Lende 9 * 


on WAY IN FRANCE. gr 
* Lap. (who has been looking after Henry) De capitaine is 


| fafe, dere is no danger "; de) he is making love to ano- 
= ther lady. Let a me revenge his flighted vows —Qh ! 


Her Kin is ſmooth as Engliſh broad cloth, ſoft as Genoa | 


velvet! and her eyes are as bright as de poliſh of de 
Birmingham button. Oh! ſhe's a pattern for a taileur 8 


wife! 


Winlove, notwithſtanding the impertinence of this 
fellow wel, ſir, ſhall we go to your houſe? 
Lab. My houſe !—Yes, I lee ſhe loves me; and 1 
7 adore the ea Wakes her pretty chin. : 


J %% 


. . eee 

N 8 1 Devil. a flitch can I dos 

5 n my jump. out of my bed, 
. ill my Jump in it vid you. 


ww as _ 


: WP ih ; We ; ogy * | tg 
Liver once cold u a eee. 
| "INE 7. . 
3 Go, 
- Get away, little Nenndrts. 
- _ . Welcome, my boſom, anew comer, _ 
| Who like me loves you? oh, not a man! 
1 - My handkerchief, was I a great Ottoman, 
N Dropt at your pretty toe. 


a 


Sweet Hen, in your beauties, PU fun e,, 


5 "Your twinkles and Himples have v0 me,. 
Dien vink and e er 252 _— 5 
TY = Grove,” 8 


L ; 


— 


f R Channing womnn! From the minute 1 125 | 


— 
— % 2 - 
— 
4 . * 2 
— * 


Roſa, It certainly will be the beſt way to foe lard: 


— * 
— 1 8 a 
—— not. HE TIRE. 
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- ſaw. you at the opera houſe to this. aner, 1 d not 
had a moment's happineſs. Era S 
Cel. Oh then, you think this a happy. moment. | 1 
f dae your good fartune, 305 leave Four: to the 
8 of it (going) 4-4 | Tak 
Hen. Don't leave me. Permit me to follow. . I'm 
a captive bound in your chains | 
Cel And ſo, my captive would make his eonqgeror 
© a priſoner of war! 
Henry. Thus then, 1 kifs the ehains, and thus 
* adore—kneeling.) 4 
Celia Oh, have zcare, captain, yd ſoil your re- 
_ gimentals. 
Henry. Charming womatt! Fm enchanted! charmed 
with your vivacit | 
Celia. Was you never ſo enchanted, or charmed be- 


fore, as yon call it? . 
| Henry. Enchanted and charmed, but never loved. 
4 1 R XI. | 


Through circling ff weeks I freely re, 
And thinł my paſſion true, - 
But every charm" that man can love, 
Stvert love I ud in you. . - 
- Twill not boaſt with foie pride, 
Fuat Yve à heart of fione ; TBE. 
That have often gaz'd and ſigh'd, .' 5a 
Gor TOY 0am." ISS N a 
For cieoling: * 8 


A | That gy beari a gentle emi im, 1 aw 


/ 


3 


Te now the hope Iaviſh to fon . 6g 


. 


Tore circling Feet, Gee. 


5 ber e each external g grace 
Is by my fair poſſeſr d, 
In pity let her mind keep pace, 5 
SES And rd 5 770 lover . 2 
ee 2177 ee Fn en e. 


8 the hope deſtroys 


. * 
nn nn 


Nie ſource of every: joys; g 5 e 


EO, ors Celia. 
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ot _ Celia; If you are ſerious, pray walk it off that way, and 
I. I'll walk this. But if you really mean to meet in the 
1 geld again, Pl nd you challenge by y erben, 
he | "Ms: Your brot 


; Celia, Yes, and then, in reſpeR of what you ment 
m GROIN ny Rn” 


Dr „ 3406 1 
15 TEES : 10 bo a T 
> e Pi bed, 8 ; | 
e -" Hef 1k ray og nts, 5" 
as 6 55, | (Yet ce in Ways". e wm 
— 3 11 we andy org . Na 
. 1 {roms cuſtom this to. 1 F: 
; T follow'd by father een : 15 PERS 
4 5 1E OP: * The grave. and the 89 3. 34 x3 a 
pod 0 W ince in the Way: | ISIS 
1 1 as we may love you al aher. 8 
0 N ——— though fhe long to be married, 
n 4  Endeawours her <vifhes ro ſmother.. 
© 4G "468 . Luagive you earn 0 0 
e foes tne he away, 
. Leal hve you os ., [nit 
2 Henry, ming Celia Oh, here comes Sir Shen- 
8 rs Ae As her brother is one of the turf, Ill 
jul Bo and ak he knows her Saks Rey ſiſter 


5 BP FEATS Due Sir Shenkia-ond Cres. 
Sir Shenkin (entering). Give Winney a horn of mik, 
| and let her here be crowned with mifletoe, and let Jones | 
_ play the harp before her, that every 08 Priton may re- 
73 joire at Wianey's viQories. - | | (Exit Groom. 4 
Henry. Your fervant, Sir Shenkin, Lou ſaw that 4 
_ bandſome lady that parted from me Juſt now ? Is not ſhe 


A | 
% Sn 36. a Sir Shenkin.” 


— 
— 


— 
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Sir, Shexkin: Tes; he is handſome, like me. 
- Henry. 1 ſhall ſhortly call her mine. . 
_ Sir. Shenkin,” The tevil you ſhall /h)?! 3 | 
Henry. The chief obſtacle to our union is hay 
thick headed brother. Perhaps you may know him. 
_ He's one of the turf, and has not an idea in his head be- 
- yond a cock or a horſe. But' no matter for that ; LI 
- have her. 
Si Shenkin. Perhaps not. How dare you talk of my 
thick head? For fifty pounds I have as may iteas in 9 
head as you. 
Henry. Here's 2 blunder | her brother 1. BO 
Sir Shenkin, Les, ſhe is my ſiſter; and that's your 
ſhare of her (ſnapping his fingers ) Þ\ my head may be 
- aſh, or oak, look Jetz or N "36 erg” or Oy” 
wood you pleaſe. dy Se x | 
Henry. But, Sir Shenkin, hab a me. 
Sir Shenkin. Hold---Pye.thought of a a way---this may - 
turn jo my advantage (ad D- Colonel Epaulette is a 
ſhentleman. He's teſcended in a ſtraight line from kin Og. 
Pippin the creat ; but though a prince in politics, in a 
fairs of jockeyſhip, he's no more than an aſs. Look you, 
my Winney is to run his Joan of Ark to- morrow. Do 
Fou lay all the bets you can agaĩaſt her; for look you the 
- __ ſhall Joſe, that is my jockey ſhall lame her. Pll pay for- 
3 and after the race we'll, meet and ſhare the caſh | 
like honeſt fellows. 
Henry. Sir Shenkin, hone gracroles, and pure 
| ſincerity of heart have ever been the char acderiſtics of 
pFoour country; but find the pernicious practice of gam- 
ing is a decoy ſufficient to ſeduce the honour even of a 


6 Welchman. | N 
Sir Shenkin, It WAY, be o but ws very good turf 
56% honour for all that. 


Henry. Then on or off the ti, 1 muſt bes lee not 
to be a ſcoundrel. # 

Sir Shenkin. Why he, * Fe over all 18 of my 
[Liſter ; don't look at her. ave. 
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ez 1 muſt ſeem to comply, or loſe all Ms of 
Celia. 1 have thought of it, and will puniſh him (afide), 

—Sir Shenkin, upon ſecond an Pl join you in this 


* 


- roguery. 
5 Sir Shenkin, Will you ? then you are a damn'd honeſt 
1 fellow. So come along; my ſiſter's your own, and ſhe 
10 ſhall tell you ſo. this minute. I'll leave you with her; 
i; MF and then for my own affair with miſs. Pull. ---Pleſs her | 
| ſoul! how full of puſineſs her is! what with marriage | 
„ matches and ſlang matches. -Come along. [ Exeunt. | 
7 5 Enter Sir John Bull. 
. . = „n., Deviliſh lucky 1 happened to meet with this | 
| Engli hotel; The mounſheers would have poiſoned - 

* me elſe. My wife and daughter are making mademoi- 
wu ſelles of themſelves to pay a vii to this We N ag | 

; Oh, here they come. : 1 


| Enter FE 1 Miſe Bull. 
Mademoiſelle a la mode 30 Paris — lee Ys 
- Lady B. What's the meaning of all this noiſe, Sir t 
Sir ahn. Here, George, Zet me a pipe. 
Lady B. A pipe! What, ido Yor think you re at Dob- 
ney 's bowling-green ?. ; n 
Dolly. Papa, conſider you are now. at F ontainbleau, | 
the very feat of elegance and faſhion. * 
Sir Joſin. Mrs. Caſey, get me a led ger and tankard ar 
ner." i 
K B. Fie, Sir John. Pets? now, he Sat Gullaway's 1 8 
coffee - houſe. Sir John, do behive yourſelf. You' re_: 


not now at Margate, raffling for toys. 
- - Dolly, No, nor Samen with your" boots on at Dan- 
de on, papa. 


-  LadyB. Do, get alittle into chen umd as Paris Pre 
ſent for a French taylor io make you a ſuit of cloaths, 
that you may appear a little g:y. The colonel may in- 

troduce us to the. prince: but how 5 the Prince be - 
ſhocked at your appearance! 1 
Sir John, I don't think my app rance quite ſo ſhock- 
ing. No, my Lady Bull. I think a Britiſh alderman 
may ſtand before the firſt PRA in Chriftendom with- 
+. - , Out Cs him. e 
| 5 A * R 


— 


* . * 
— —— . CY - . 
— — — . ens 8. . 


Po 


SET: 
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5 ' 8 _= . 
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4 
* 
- 2 7 7 
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6s, Hd ha N 15 ATNBL mots 81 4 1 if 


L 


Pm Ave in Prance ; e fool 5 
To quit my beef and pudding 3 
At ton and taſte you all will ory, SY 


2 ke. 0 3er,, Join BulPs a god an. : ; | 


a 


- In air or dreſs no travelPd mac 


/ joint 7% my noſe out, 
2 47 pe pot rin Pie got * knack, 
5 wi 2 Te turn e t. | 
+ Ek Tal, lo, 0 
e ö 7 fone my} feif [ Pri. | 


7 hat nobody fbatl know me, 


My ſhining pate PU ee, 
.- Tin felt M [ fow me. 


1 


My arm fhail queeze a'chapeau bras ? $ _ 


"Ne more ll bloct my beaver; 


7 . and cock my __ glaſy, 5 
a Jenny pus clever,” 


| To, 1 [7 &c: 

I tale Frs Lady To the Bull, N 

And left that I fbould ſhock zer, 
"dy Lead Pl 225 „ 

"And to my.back a_knocker. . ; 
75 make my ſiſt appear a hand, _ Ae 
PII draw on gloves of chicken, . 5 Ne 5 
N the caſſino Plays the. Hand, - 

Fen eng aaa we're 1 


4 3 Euter 1 1 2 


Sow. Mr. Lackland, ſir, deſires 1 e. 
* N tas the r e FEAT 


3 ; TC: 14 
bY it Sero, 
2 Lady 


. . 


, 


„ 
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Lady B. There's a pretty fellow indeed! And 


you, Sir John, to come to France, to get acquaint- 


ed*with. Four countrymen-> and ſuch 8 
| 7 Lackland. 


Si Jen. Shabby ! eh! does that look like ab. 
by ?— What, you recovered the arables again, or. 


have you met with another fool fr on T hrogmorton 
ſtreet ? 


Lack Do, be quiet, Bull. Ladies, your - moſt 
obedient. Don't let my appearance diſconcert any 


body. I am juſt come from my friend colonel 
Epaulette. He begged I wouldgive his compliments, 
and he'll wait on you preſently, That's a mon- 
ſtrous fine girl, Bull. 


Sir Fohn. Who, Doll? ſhe's a dim 'd ene wh | 


Ay, and [ ſhall give fourſcore thouſ: ni pounds, 
with Doll. 

| Lack. Fourſcore thouſand 223 good hint. Oh 
yes, I'll marry Doll; butthen that cui fed mechanic 

Lady B. Summons the graces, my dear. 

| Dolly. Oh dear! the powder's all gone. What 


ſhall 1 i ? I wiſh 1 could get a barber to tittvg* e 


me up a little. 


Lack. Pray Bull, did not you keep 2 ſho> once? 5 


Sir J. Av, fifteenyears; 3 the Graſhopper, ufo 


Garlick-hill. 


: Lack. Garlick-Hull! And perhaps Jo {old rai- 
. 

. Raiſins! 25, and figs ioo. | 

"Lack. Pho'!—Figs!—Yes, Pll marry her, head 
ſhe's a dowdy and her father a ſeller of figs . 
Fit down, Bull. {pulling kim back) 

Sir J. Sit down . No, I Won't. 

Lack. Mifs—miſs you re handſome, and — * 

Dell. 88 I like bim monſt. ouſly. 15 

N . : Lak. 


1 


—— 


38 PONT AINBLEAU; OR, 
Lack. No- believe Ihad beft Aare firſt of all | 
to the mother. Kno] 12 
tr J. Why, do you know— = | 
Lack. Prythee, _ quiet, Bull. 1 you're 
monſtrouſly well dreſſed. It would be difficult to 
ſay, whether the perſon ornaments the dreſs, or the 
dreſs the per ſon.— This lady (to Dolly), is the pic- 
- tare of true Engliſh liberty; and you are from top 
to toe the madame Ninon of France. | 
Sir F. Dan-na-non The fellow ſpeaks French 
too. 
\ Lack. (to miſe): Madam, may I hope to have 
che honour of your hand at the ball? _ 
Dolly. Yes, if you pleaſe, fir, with all my heart. 
Sir F. Yes! Why, have not you promiſed Sir 
Sbenkin ap Griffin ? 
Dolly. 1 es; but 1 did not know this gentleman 
then, 
Lady. B. Mit, don't you Jemembes Pve promiſed 
you colonel Epaulette ſhall dance with you ? 1125 
ſhould not be ſo forward with your yes. 
Dolly. But perhaps the colonel may not like me, 
or I may not like the Colonel. 

* Lack. Conſider, madam, if you had never ſaid 
| yes, this beautiful creature had never been the ex- 
act reſemblance of her accompliſhed mother. 
Lady B. Oh, dear fir!—Lord l he's vaſtly well 
bred. ; 
Sir J. Eht why, hat” the devil!—If Vic 
Shenkin comes, ſhew him up immediately. 
. i 1 B. Shew him . ys him out of the 

Oule. 


Bee fir e 7 £1 5 
Sir J. I have been fighting your battles. "Tn 
7 > cod are come, or aich N might have loſt 
O0 * | g 


> 
— : 4 . 


truc—Lock you, ( tulng his e 
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Sir Shenkin. Oh yes, I ſee if the grey mare is the 


better horſe, Lihall loſe the field. 


© Lack. Madam, (fto:mifs) will you dame the * 
nout of your lilly hand ? [Sir John tales her arvay.. 


Sir Shenkin. Look you, Mr. Lackland, her band 


may be ly, or 3 or ann you ve no 
buſineſs with it. : 
Lack. Do you know who you are talking 8 


Come, madam — If you inſult me, you know I won't 
take it (feeling in his pocket), Do, Bull, ſtep and 
fetch my ſnuff- box out of the parlour. Sir Shen- 
kin, os _ mean to inſult, yau alk gs out with 
me. 


if Exeunt Lackland and: Lady Bull. 
Sir Szenbin. Me MW ids my lady Bull will 4 ; 
out with you. 


. Sir J. An impudent dog, to ſend me for his muff 


box !—Go out Fray, is not that one of your 


| fighting phraſes? 


Sir Shenkin. Ves; he's fery fond of it: And 


585 Ae be tis meat and drinks to him. With a 
pair of piſtols | he moulk be fery pretty ett in a 


little room. 
Dolly. Yes, hs muſt be excellent company, in 2 


little room. 


Sir N. I don't know: id win have been 5 * 
if you mean to marry Doll,” you muſt look about 
you, my boy ( e Sir Shenkin*s back). 

Dolly, Ay, that you muſt, my. boy. | 

Sir J. Sir Shenkin, give me your hand. I'm "* 
pleaied at your winning the race, that if L had fifty 
daughters, you ſhould have them all, Werk 1073 


had a plum a piece. 


Sir Shenkin., Thank v0 Sir N that” 8 
eg aw | 


„ 7 


ATE: me By . 0 


— 
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Sir J. Me! 
Sir Shenkin. Yes, fifty W N N you loſt, 
Sir F. Loſt —I had à fifty pound note this. 
morning. hope J have not loſt it out of my e 
O Oh no; there it is; it's ſafe. 
Sir Shenkin. Then you may as well give it me. 
Sir Fohn. Give it you ! for what? 
Sir Shenkin. Pecauſe you do owe it me. 
- Sir J. Me l—no; that's too bad. I never bor- 
rowed fifty pence of you in my life. 
Sir Shenkin Pho, pho! You laid me fifty pounds 
on the race, and did loſe, _ + 
Sir J. I remember I ow I thought the brown 
horſe run the faſteſt... 
Sir Shenkin. You licht me fifty pounds on my 
Wioney, and Joan of Arc did 220 8 ee 
Sir F. Wholl. -: + 
Sir Shenkin. Ves. Wnen 1 ſaid the SENS? loſe, 
Jp ſald a done; and tone and tone is pet. 
Hir F. -Pſha! -pſhal- Dum. * Wingey ! 1 
; never lad 
+ Sar, Shenkin. 4 ſay, cot ple bea, do you 
tam my Winney ? — The biſhop of teri nd ie look 
| vous durſt not tam my Winnex. | 
Sir J. Hold your tongue. dl. 
Sir Shenken. Then why do you tam my Windey f 
Look you, Sir John, you laid me fifty pounds 01.48 
my mare was the winning horſe; and I always 
make it a rule to Pay and receive all my debts of 
honour. 
Sir J. Went 18 4 Wbat, do you think 
I'll give you fifty pounds, becauſe one Varſe l 
* noſe farther than t' other? | 
Dol. Lord! give him fifty adend; pe. 
| Sir J. Doll; that fellow's a rogue. 
| Sir Shenkin. Rogueries and honeſty s are incom- 
Ad lock you, Pil pring you down, 
| | — 


* 


} 1 
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though you were Pg pold _ upon the top of 


Show 
S F. There he call Jour father a batt | 

engle. 5 

Sir Sheakin Sir Ihn, F (youre to e my elbet; ; 

and look you, I will refer it to the jockey club, and 


then, if you don't pay me I'll poſt you at Tat- 


terſall's. 

Sir 7. Eh! there 5 your fifty pound.—Come 
here, Doll. That's a rogue. There, Sir Shenkin, 
by gaining fifty pounds, you have loff my daughter 
and fogricore thouſand. Sa, your" ſervant, Sir 
Shenking—Poſt me at Tatterſall's! —1 here now, 
Jou mag hoſt that at Tatterſall' s. 

70 - [Exeunt Sin John and Dolly. 

Sir Sherk The peard of a leek and the pęard 


of a goat for you! (Aust a tune) a pretty rom: 


mence {—Pleſfs my ſoul how hot 1 it A 
Fate. A Dolly, | © 
Dolly. Six Shenkin, 1 iv: run away from the « 2s 


5 fogrum. 


Sir Shenkin: Od Fogryra! a prevy name that to i ; 
give a father! Pve 2 great mind to run wah with 


mis Tol, t0 be revenged. on. old fogrums. L ill 


be pretty retaliations. 
Dolly. Lord then! what ſignifies Alling 3 


him? Why don't you run away with me at once? 


Sir Shenkin, I'm going to colonel Epaulette's. 
His houſe is near the eaſtle - Meet me there, look 


you, in half an hour; and then his chaplain. Aa: > 


make us two patchelors, one married couple. 
Dolly. Indeed, I won't be married here though 
for I've been told that the parſons are all popes. 
| Sir Shenkin.. Vou'll find an honeſt fellow in fa- 


7 ther Pluepottle, as he calls himſelf. Put however, 


if you toant like it, I'll run away with yeu 10 
D 3 e 


= 
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: Chychweehlyo ; - {and on the morning of our mar- 
riage we ſhall have all our Friends and neighbours 
under, our windows to ſing us miſcellanies and 
epithalamiums of muſic; and there'll be the oboe, ; 

the drum, the trumpet, the marrowpones and 
rs, and 4 of all the * 


U 


— 


7 ne morn _ | hs married, how funny St jath, | 
The pridegroom Sir Shenken, the pride Lady Tolly ! 
M len rous'd by fweet clamours awe open our peepers, 
And Phebus ſalute in our night gowns and Shippers ; 
Then under our windows muſicians all come, 
= - Play fitthe, feweet hautboy, frarp fag, rn 
=— Put ill the harps melodious tingle, . 
Ai is puff, rattle, ; Jqueak and jingle. 


: The cymbals they grind, and the baſſes they „ ö 
Pianos and for tes, a delicate jumble. 2 
: Al joy to your honors. | See, ſee how they flock, 
Whilſt cleafer and marrowpone go nick y knock, 


j 


'_  Tantivy the horn, tantarara the trumpet . 
Sound 1 We . our oO and "wy; 


[75-5 But ul, e. 


on . 
; { 
f os. . 
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Enter I / W aiter row Mrs. Caley?s Fife moctin 
PER 26 avian... CELL 


* . F 


5 : 


$22 1424 


mY 


1% Wait. B 0 B. why 7 you SE 1 4 with 
your hands in your pocket, when you know the 
houſe is ſo full of company ?- _ 

2d Waiter. Why, miſtreſs ſent me 595 captaif 
Huff, to ſee if he can Hale this Lackland out of 


the hovſe; *: [Exit, 
1/ Mait. Bully him out !—Faith, the captain 8 
has eh e not do it. C Exit, 

| Enter Mrs, Caſey. 


© Caſey „856 my ſoul, m my friend all G0 ft. In- 
dead! an he*ll bully this Lackland out of the * houle. | 


Paith, d oh ſhall be ouſted. Jin 
247 „ ELL ; 
ä ie Eater Lackland. 


1 ns impertinent (oudtels/no attendance ! 
Fay, Mrs. Caſey, why don't you turn theſe eb 
lows off, and get civiler waiters? ? 
Caſey. Civiler waiters! - Up on my ' conſcience. 
the lads are civil enoug In Why don't you pay 
Jour-{core, and get out W ay houſe, ſpunging up- 
on my beſt cuſtomers, and Feng 19 8 in 25 
4 = -O 


— 
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old cloaths like a baſhaw. There you are fairly co- 


pied down ſeven pages, and not a penny of money. 

Lack. Tm the beſt cuſtoiner you have. There 
is not a tabl* in your houſe, on which I have not 
left the mark of a dice box. Is there a morning 
I don't order a Sandwich, or a day I don't drink 
my four bottles after dinner? 

Caſey. A how many do vou pay for ? 

Lack. Well, that's my affair, nt y ours. 


Caſey. Here, Bob, den Mr. Lagkland his bill. 


11 lies in the bar. 


Wait. Bill what, is the 2s turned? Here, | 


cha berlain, oſtler, waiter ! Exit. 
Lact Hive you a man comes to yqur houſe, 
| that ca'ls a hout them ke me, except my friends? 
When P' gone, vou'll have no more carriages and 
coronets ca lng at your door. 15 t leave Lee your 
houle © i be ri ed. 


7 K Mai ler gives th- bill to Mrs. 'Ouſer—Servants 


enter.) 


Caſey. My houſe will be ruined indeed, if 1 We 
not money to pay my wine-mercha t * Why don't 
you take ud a brown muſket or the 800 of a ſedan 
chair? inſted of which you ſtrut about like a 
lord, and give yourſelf airs like a 105d, and drink 
like a lo! 75 and-ſwear like a lord, ay and-- here's 
your bill, and I dare ſay, you'll pay it like 2 Jord. 7 


Lack, Perhaps I may. What do you give me 
you! curſed long pieces of paper for? Do you think 


entleman has got nothing elſe to do. hut to Jug 


ut great heavy lumps of damn'd' heayy gold in 
Kis pocket, to'pay ſuch ugly, long, curſed bills as 


theſe (tearing them) when Bob and you. think No 


per to thruſt them into his hands }—Here you 


raſcale, get my Hr 2-0 ſend 25 to the | 15 5 


A 


Ve. 
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Caſey. D'ye hear ? Carry it upon a china Plate, 
for 'tis a nice affair. 

- Wait. Your honour will remember the walter, 
Cook. The cook, your honour." 

Cham, I am de chamberlain. | | 

Boy. And de Jack a de boots, your honour, 

Lack. Get out, you. raſcal! I've nv boots. 

(Drives them , and exit. 

- Coley. ee how I'm uſed, becauſe I'm a lone wo- 
man- Why don't I marry l- Oh! I wiſh I had a 
bit ofa man for your ſake (looking after Lackland). 
Ab! it was mo ror cg thus. 


— 
— 


$8 A 1 R 1 XVI. S nt 
7. Kilkewny i is a lan one lee 3 
A. any hun in Shamrockſhire 3 W LW 
There firſt I ſaw my pas fence. E 
8 T here Jemmy firſt be eld his der- | 
My love he was a baſhful boy, 
And Ia femple girl to ſee; | 
3 bs I was Jemmy s only 25 py 77 
u Jemmy Was the | lad for . 


But Dublin city bore Ms bell . 
Inn fires and [quares, and houſes e; ; 17 
0 | there young Dick his love could tell, 5 
And there I told young Dicley R 
Fer Dick he was a roving blade, „53 
3 hearty, wild and frees, 2 4 
He Jov'd, and I his love: repaid, 1 
Then Dickey was the Jad for me 1 1 etz 
unn Dover firand 8 happy be. ö 100 
And William there my love did crown z 3 
77 oun E Dick and Femmy I forgot, 


a p ont 


a 


__ fair and * {07 : 1 


2 —— * 
* r 


rage 
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Fur William was: a gentle youth, | 
Too bafhful nor toe bold was he z 11 
© He ſaid he lov'd, he told me truth, e | * 
And William as the lad far me- | cl 
5 i * | (Ex it · ; ; it 
Bae Lackland. I 
tl 
1 No getting on many. The ME? take | 
Aa purſe—No, I never thought ſeriouſly of that No, : 


mart: iage — Miſs Bull is to be had Garlick Hill— | 
Oh ! but even that requires a ſmall ſum, and I've | 
nothing to ſet about it with I think Henry would 
aſſiſt me with a trifle, bad as his finances may be. 

But where to find him— He's ſkulking about the f 
town thinking he has killed lord Winlove, a man, q 
whom not an hour a ago I ſaw alive and wt. Mar- : 
riage then is my dermier reſort. „ 


Lap. (without ) Tell dir Jobs Bull Pl wait on KB 


him preſently. = 
Enter Lepeche. e 15 
Lab. Monſieur an I am e-. am en- 


Lack ( fuoppiſhly 1. Well! 8 about? 

Lap. (Parting). What about! I am not afraid 
ſir. De fine lodget that you did recommend 
Lack. What! he bas ken French Rave, I ſup» 

ole |! 
. Lap. I dl. take ang: to put bim inte French 
priſon if I could find him 
Lack. Eh! a thought ſtrikes that may raiſe the 
ſupplies, and put a few guineas into my pocket.— 
Ay, Lapoche, this fine officer, as we thought him, 


is no other than an im ter ds ben England 
in woman's cloaths. 
. |; P s Lap. i 


f 
its 
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Lap. In woman's cloaths! Nothing but! im poſtors. | 


The nun I have in my houle eſcaped from the con- 
vent of Villeneuve in boy's cloaths. In woman's 
cloaths! Ah den, if de captain is in woman's cloaths, 
it is the nun that is in boots. 

Lack. In boots! Why what the devil is he at 


now! —No, no, you're But why the devil ſhould 


I undeceive him? - Vou're right, my little Lapoche; 


| they” re both impoſtors. 


Lab. And why did not a you tell me a ſo before? 


Lack. Why, I knew you'd find it out, you ſaga- 
cious monkey ! But what will you promiſe me if I 
put you into the way to get an hundred We ? 

Lap. Oh! Tl promiſe every thing. 

Lack, Why then, you maſt know. come ad. 
this officer ( rand) is no other than a fellow 
eſcaped from England for ſhooting a lord. X 
Lap. Shoot a lord! Oh, de profligate! 8 

Lac. And there's a hundred n reward on 


his head, that's all. 


Lap. Oh! dis is lucky. De fly coquin 9 25 

, you not tell a me dis before ? 
Lack. Now TI have told you, what will you give 

me for my intelligence? | 

Lap. I vill give. a N fifty tanks ven J de get de 
money. 3 

Lack. T hanks! Is that all ? Have you got any 
caſh about you? one come, let me touch hve 
Pers. now. 

La De diable th and * me if I do l. 

. No! Then you are a ſcoundrel. 

Lap. Oui. I know I'm ver great ſcoundrel, but 


I vill keep a my money forall dat. Five guinea 
indeed No, no, monſieur Lackland. I know a 


2 too well for all ! : vu J muſt find out dis 


off der, 


& 8 n S 
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officier, and that vill be de grand affair. It vill get 


a me —=,.. 
Lack (a of we). Les, a good beating, : and I hope 
Henry will 


and your 9 thouſand pounds. 
| Euter Coachman. 1 ya 


ens, Is your name Lapoche? If it is, you 
muſt come directly to Sir Johns, or he'll ſend to 
ſomebodq See ; 

Lap. Oh! for de ſuit 7 de Urin come 
dite. MG a me, I Have: more buſineſs than de 
rand financier. :-« V 


Coach. Well, will you c come or yd 3 
Lap. Qui. Rong. nden ö * ; Fo 885 „ 
Coacſi. Eh, what? ; 8 


Lap. Dat is, go along, if you, led - 1 
(ach, Oh bl; is that i: 7 C OE: Lean. 


8 0 * N E, infu the Hor. 


Enter Colonel Epaulette, with Waiter, a = 


| Col. You may tell Sir John Bull, and my 
Bull, and Miſs Bull, that eg e i 9 
to vait on dem. | 3 


1 a 


, 3 Bd IE 5 


Col. I 1 Iu vat IJ am told, I famille 
muſt be fine folks; but as dey were recommend 
from my good friend the duke, and as dey. are En- 
gli, I vill ſhew dem every civility in my power.— 


'F 


is dreſs in de Engliſh tile vill pleaſe a de young 
lady. I'm ſure I am vers much VEE, to Ment 
14 ada . F 
| WT Enter . 


5 * 


= 


pay it you.—' hen marriage is my laſt. 
card. So Miſs Bull of Garlick hill, have at you. 
(Exit. ; 
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„ 


Enter Sir John and C ozchman, | 


"Sir J. Well, Robert, is the taylor coming ? 2 


Coach. Ves, Cry ; he's come. 
Sir J. I he? Then Pll be meaſured A 


Exil Robert) for my lady won't be eaſy till I get 


u ſuit of cloths. a la mode de Paris, as they call it. 

Oh ! this is the taylor I ſuppoſe. | 

Col. Sir, your moſt obedient, I e ſir, R 
your name is Sir John a de Bull? + 

Sir J. Ar your ſer vice, fir. Ay, ay, this is the 
taylor, Mr. Lackland mentioned you in very high 
terms. 

Col. J am ver much oblige to Mr. Lackland; 
and, ſir, I ſhall be ver happy to render you any ſer- 


vice in my power. 
Sir F. Very obliging truly! And I ſuppole you'll 


ex peck to be paid för it. 
. Col. Sir, any obligation vou do a me in return 
I ſhall conſider as repaying; but, ſir, my good 
friend the duke 
Sir J. His good friend the duke l Oh, he mu: 
be a very great taylor indeed! (affde) 
Col. IJ have dehonneur to be ver dear to him. 
Sir J. Oh! if you are fo dear to your friends, 
| to Aug ſure your terms muſf he very high indeed to 
But come, 1 can't help it; ſo, rake ant Jour 
meaſure. 5 „ 
Col. Meaſure p< 
Sir J. Ay, and out with your ſheers. Haven you 
wx) your bock of patterns? 
Col. Vat do you mean? Book of pattern. 


Sir F. Oh! I ſuppoſe he's too great a taylor te 


carry patterns (af de). (TO: Jo that r may lee 


ur colours. * | 1 
- | E. 4 | Ol. 
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Col. Colours! Oh ho, becauſe I be i in de army 
you take a me for an enſign? Do you ſuppoſe | 
carry de colour? ſatisfa 

Sir F. Ay, I thought ſo, too great ſor that 
pray now how many men may 7 employ? 

Col. About a touſand. 


Sir J. A thouſand journeymen! a damn 'd great Si 
taylor indeed jide). A thouſand men! my 
Col. Ves, dat dere is my „„ 

Sir 7. Ob! What you work for a regiment, do 

our 5 
£ Cl. Vat does he mean? 152 John, I am come to N My 
vaĩt upon de lady, * tho 
Sir J. Oh! what, you do buſineſs 167 the ladies tak 
too! Oh, you're a great rogue! dat 
Col. Sir John, I know that you are privilege Tl 
joke by the cuſtom of your country. O 
Sir 7. What you want the cuſtom of my to 
country, I car: promiſe you that, but you ſhall de 
have mine. . - 
© Col. And, firs from de recommendation I have n 

had, I ſhall be dns to ſhew FOR. all de TORY, + in 

my power. 


Sir J. Sir, I am very much eh to Jou. | 
Proceed. / but toning his coat without loo king). | 
Col. I wiſh to ſhew you every reſpe&, and vill | 
introduce you to de prince : 
Sir J. You introduce introduced by a taylor 

Ha, ha, Damme, that's too much. 

Cu. Taylor, Sir! I don't know vat you mean; 
but, ſir, if you vas not Engli ſn, your ee, life 
ſhould anſwer this behaviour. £4 

Sir F. My. life you need not be fo hot, my 
little taylor. 
Col. I don't know, Sir, handy you are a fool by 
nature, Ls a clown by habit. If de forener you 
45 - are 


* 
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re beneath my notice ik de latter, I will have 
WatisfaQtion for dis groſs behavicur to colonel Epa u- 
al Pette. But, fir, I vill inſtantly ſpeak to my good 
friend, Mr. Lackland; and. 1 Sir, I vill be re · 
venged for this affront. Exit. 

Sir F. Colonel Epaulette,! Ol, the devil l— 
my 2054 2 my lady Bultt.- 5 C5; - 


army 
poſe 


great 


» dof 5 Ty Tels Lady Bu l. 

10 My dear, here has: been the edel here, and 1 
I thought it had been the French taylor you ſent to 

dies W take meaſure” of me; and here. has been the 

damn deſt Miſtake | — 

Lady B. Miſtake colonel Epaulette for a taylor! 
Oh, Sir John, why wilt you ever attempt to ſpeak 
to perſons of diſtinction? Oh! it's like your blun- 
ders, to take a man of faſhion for a taylor l 

Sir J. Why, they dreſs and ſcrape and ſhrug ſo 
much alike, that there's no knowing a prince from 

a pickpocket, But I'll order the chaiſe and ſet out 
for Garlick-hill to-morrow mcrning. 

a Lady B. Then you may go by yourſelf, Sir John; : 

for m part, it would be monſtrous for a perſon ot 

my figure and deportment to leave the continental 
land without an introduction to the grand monarch. 

Call the colonel back. 

Sir J. Me —damme, rd. a5 ſoon call his regi- 
ment as him. [Ei. 
Lady B. Robin! Robin *. ( Euter Crachman os 

- Defire that gentleman'to walk up ſtaits. 

- Coach, Gentleman | What the taylor, madam 7 ? 

Lady B. Ves; the taylor, asyour maſter” calls 
him.—/ Exit Caackman Oh, what a blundering 
family l He thinks the colonel a taylor as well as 
his maſter.— Oh, here the colon is! 


9 
1 - 
MW 2 
. Ws 7 
* * 


; Enter 


, N — * 
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PEE Enter Lapoche. 70 


Oh, 8 dir, 1 bluſh to ſee you. A \ 
Lap. Madam, I am your moſt 8 very 
humble ſervant; but 1 thought Sir John was here. 
Lady B. Oh fir! Sir John is o hurt at his 
apPearance— 
Lap. Oh, dat does not ſignify, madam. 1 vill 
ſoon equip him to make a better appearance. | 
Lady B. Sir, your'e vaſtly obliging ; but, fir, this 
iniftae is all owing to having contracted ſuch un- | 
faſhionable habits—— — 
La. Never mind, Madam. I vill give him de 
habit moſt faſhionable. ' 
Lady B Very kind indeed, "aj Oh, Gr; I'm 
ſorry you have had ſuch a loſs to-day. - 
| 1 2 Loſs I- Oh ves, ma' am, I have loſt my 
ger. 5 
Lady B. Some Bens; I F uppoſe. Ay, he's toa 
genteel to mind his loſs of the Face, —The Fong 
mean — the match. 8 
Lap. Oh, yes, madam, they are- run avay to 
| make a de match. 
Lady B, Well, Kr, | wiſh, you better ſucceſs 
With your Joan. 
Lap. My Joan! 
Lady B. And, ſir, we were told i in \Paris that you 
were very much with the prince. 
. Lap. Oh Jes, madam. I muſt lie a little. | 
Lady B. I am told you are a great man in the 
1 council, committees, and board of works. 
Lap. Board of works—the means my ſhopboard. 
Lady B. Sir, 1 ſhall eſteem it a particular ſa vour, 
when it is convenient, if you will be kind <oopgh | 
10 introduce us. | 
Lap. Why, madam, I dowe. know that [ can in- 
WTeduee you to de head butler. „ | 
| : „ Lady - 


/ © 
3 
I 
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Lady B. Butler | What does he ſuppoſe that we 


keep company with ſervants - Ay, from Sir John's 


behaviour he thinks v we are fit companys for nobody 
one.” = : 
| Enter Sir John. : 


Sir 8 [ have been making all the apologies I car 
for you to the colonel here, 

Sir J. There! Where? 

0000 / 


Sir 7. Colonel there? Why damme, this is the 


real taylor, {the taylor takes out his book of patterns.) 
Lady B. How | the taylor ! (turns about) Ay, he 


is a taylor ſure enough. — Arn't you aſhamed, fei- 


low ? How dare you have the l to pals. 
for a colonel ? Heigh, fellow!'. 

Lap. Miſs, your mother would-not call me ſo; 

Sir F. Her mother | Get out |— - 

Lady B. Oh, my e don't be angry with the 
1 man. 


Sir J. Get out with your patterns ( pulls im off) © 
my lady, 1 wonder you will undertake to ſpeak to 


perſons of diſtinQion. Not pat hs a taylor from a. 


man n of ray: * 
| . Coackmin, 


Cual. Mit Doll's gone off, Sir John. 2 

Lady B. Where is ſhe gone 7 

Coach. Mrs. Caſey ſays, > he thinks to be married: 
for ſhe ſaw her in Joſs confab. with Sir Shenkin. 

Lady B. There's your Briton, Sir John. 

Sir J. But which way is ſhe gone? 

Coacl. She went down towards colonel Epas=- 
lette's: . 

Sir 7: There's Four Prenchiman,: my lady — 
Come along with me, Robin. Ob, for an Engliftr 


conſtable. or ſearch warrant! | [Exeunt. 
5 FE „ SG ER. 
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8 SEN E, « Rom at the Colonel's. 


Euter Colonel and Mi ;/s Bull. | 
Col. Oh, miſs, I do congratulate myſelf on de 


felicity of meeting you dus at home.—If I can carry 
her . 1 mall be even vid her father for calling 
me a tailicur 

Dolly. But law, colonel, how ſhocking your'e 
dreſſed ll. | 

Col. Do you think ſo? Mr. Lacke ſaid twas 
ver pretty, my dear. — Oh, you be von lovely 
girl! how I do love you ! y, miſs, was you ever 
in love ? 2 | 

Dol iy. Oh yes. 
Col. Have a you? E | | 
Dolly. Only nine times. Let me 5 Three 
times before was out of my ſlips; twice while I 
was at Hackney boarding-ſthool ; once with my 
guitar maſter ; then with Frank Frippery ; then 


— 


with Dicky Pettytoes. No, only eight; for 1 


cw n't reckon the handſome FE of Duck- 
ane. 
Col. Then be i in love with me the ninth time 3 
and ſcamper off with me, | 
Dolly. Scamper off with you! =Y don't you 
aſk father's conſent. 
Col. No, it found a ſo mean. AE 
Dolly: Why, as you ſay, it does fund a ittle of 
Bow Bell. Well; and then it will make a pure 
noiſe in the papers—the elopement—the purſuĩt— 
tte marriage —the making up—Beſides, Im in love 
with your vis a vis. So come along ; i PI fcamper 
off with you. | 
Col. Vell ſaid, my little FAY come e along. | 
Dolly. But hold — Will you excuſe me to Sir 


5 Shenkin ap Griffin? 


Col. Extuſe you to Sir Shenkin? for what 
e 
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Delly. Becauſe I promiſed to run away with him 3 ; 
and I came here to meet him. 

Col. Indecd ! but you Ende 1 exe a de Grſt. | 

Doliy. Why, that's true. And firſt come firſt 
ſerved, as father ſays to his cuſtomers: in the ſhop 
at home—Come along.” 

Col. I Hops]. Hold, my dear, J muſt juſt ſlep— 5 

Dolly. Why 1 thought you was going to ſcamper 
off with me. 


. 1 ſhall ſoon be back M bs: 1 don't know 


what may happen, I vill juſt order my man to put 
de powder, de pomatum, and de dancing 11 
Exit. 


Dol ly. Well then, do make haſte, colonel. 


g Enter Sir Shenkin. EY 


Sir Shenkin. I have provght the prieſt. He looks 
as merry as a pard and as ſmart as a truid. 

Dolly. But why did you ſtay ſo long * ? I have 
been crying my eyes out. 

Sir Shenkin. Ton't cry; my tear. Wipe a your 
eye, ton't weep My dear, the chaiſe is ready tor 
us, and a ſulky for father Domine. | 

Dolly. But muſt I deſert the colonel for you: 5 

Sir Shenkin, To be ſure you muſt, But I will 
put on a pair of jack boots, and trive you myſelf, 
for the poys here are as ſluggiſh as their horſes, 
They ſmack their whips, and they ery gee whu! 


1 


but they are as ſlow as ſnails, though they gabble 


like turkey cocks. - : 
Dolly. Well, "ER come now, don't let us wait 
for the boots. 


Sir Shenkin, I'll. be 5 our r poſtpoy, and trive you 


to Chychwechlyn, and as you was never married, 


how telighted youl be with hoiſes, ung Wen and 
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Tal lol, de rol, bl, —_— - 
11 ally, my. Tall, - | 
7Þ * th me when, you canter to Wales, _ 
For pelticoat white, 5. 

Buß breecſßes ſo tight, 

Away go needles and flailt. 
| 1. Young Taffy throws by hur wheels, 
8 Ten Winney Ricks up her 10. 

| 7 Ye With follow 

And holhbw, Fe: AIP $i Pets 

| ED And waddle © 3 5 
5 1 And ſiradale, . 
3 27 merry to ſee ut come; 
1 2 : 
| „„ 2 deg... 
| V 
=—_ 73%. et wriggh, 
Ty give us 4 welcome home, | 


won +? eie fogreat, 
So noble zue treat, = NT 
. An oxenis roaſted Wh {i 8 8 
Au tio on the lawn, 5 1 
3 4-4 167... The ſpiggot is drawn | | 
* Fer punch, you may ſwim in the Bo vl 5 : 
1 Mie give ille ladies a ball, 2 
. Wn e it away in the Hall. 72 12 
ie Y 94.1 Milli follow, Eos 
oe Milo Howel ſo nic, 
„ And Lady ap Rice, 
. And ccuſin Sir Fon ap Llogd, — 5 
3 Parſon Montgomery, 
= 3 Counſellor Flummery, © 
hull 15 Mor gen, Ap Williams, Ap Flyd. 2 
| O, £49 the flocking is thrown, «+ - 
| And lovee and 1 alone; 
Then follew, & e. 


— 


— 
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Dolly. So one can't go without dancing pumps, 
and the other can't go without Nel If any 
of my old ſweetheatts were to come in now, I ſhould. 
be ee to give them both the e 79 


5 1 Enter Lackland. 


ht 80, at laſt I've found her. e your 
woe obedient. Well, it's ferfled. I'll marry you, | 
Dolly. Marry me! 8 | 
Lark Yes; but don't. let your Joy ear you 
away. I ſaid | would. 
Dolly. Said i to who? 
Lack. To myſeff. And if a e Oe his 
word with himfelf, who do you think he'll keep it 
' with?=-Yor're very handſome, my dear, that you 
are; and J. would not tell a lie for all the women in 
France. 
Dolly. Lord! what a high notion of honour. he 
| has! 75 he's à much handfomer man than either 
Sir Shenkin or the Colonel But my father ſays, 
that you arn't worth any thing,” that di ve no 
_ - eſtate.” 
ö That's a good joke i faith ! No eſtate He 
mg as well have ſaid [ borrowed a guinea of him. 
Dolly. Vfaith 1 and now I do think of it, he did fo 
fay ſo. | 
Lack, Did he inder ? that's ver diverting truly. 
Ay, and he might as well have faid borrowed theſe - 
cloaths, * "Yog | 
Dolly. That's what I thought of your fine cloaths, 
that you muſt have a great eſtate. 
Lack: Not an acre. And to be ſure I've no ſeat 
in Herefordſhire—no parks—no orchards--= + 
Dolly. Orchards in Herefordſhire! Then I dare 
. iy you make e r n of beck in a 
Near. 
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Lack. Cyder— O you accompliſhed—G arlick 
Hives z and he might as well ac ſaidthat Pve 
no houſe in Portman Square. Hal hal! 

Dolly. Portman Square'! Oh dear then 1 ſhall 
live in Portman Square! he : 
Lack. Ay, and without'a guinea in the funds, or 
half a crown in my pocket at this moment. Ha! ba! 
Dolh. Ha ba! that's: very true. Now then, 
Vuoill you anſwer me one queſtion? If you was to 
agree to run away with me, would 5 wait yor p 
jack boots or dancing pumps? 
Lack. Jack boots.and dancing pumps Not for 
the button of king Lewis's hat. You are ral and 
free. I love you ; and thus I throw myſelf and all (| 
mp fortunes; at your feet. Now if we ad but 8 
- parſon and a chaiſe 3 
Dolly. There's one in the Houſe, and to'ther at 
| the door, j 
Lack, Is there ? 'L hen my dear—Garlick Hill - 
ome a lon . [carries her * 
8 Wi Colonel and Sir Shenkin. 
Se Shenkin, Now, madam, now Pm for you ; 1 
E= Pm. piſtol'd and booted. . 
Culame l. Come, Miſs a de Bull. F 1 
Sir Shenkin.. Come Miſs Pull, my tear. 
ES Why, where i is ſhe nes . N each 
r.) 1 7 
Fp Shenkin. Where did you put ber? 5 
Colonel, Why, vat have you done vid her? 
Sir Shenkin. I did lea ve her here. © 
Colonel. Vell, and 1 did find her here. . 


Enter Sir John and Lady Bull. 


p Sir J. Where's my child ? where's + Dolly 
ull? 5 
| Colne Dat fellow in the boots can tell my 7 


Lo, 


— — ons 47 OOO "Ye —— — 
1 


* 


her. 


5 | 8 *T was you, fir, y. 


| Sir Shen. 04, M7 amy no, ma'am, ney * 0, 10, ns, 


Colonel, No, fir, no, fir; 5 no, no, "uy no; no, fir; „„ 
8 Ho can you wrong me fo, ſir? 
I did not ſteal your daug ler Nn; 
Bui 1 know who, (IS ID 
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Sir F. Come, come, none of your Welch 6 
upon me. Give me my daughter, _ 
Sir Shenkin, Tis that de viliſh Gaul has got 


Sir 5 Ay, you would not give your daughter 40 
a Briton, and now you ſee ſhe's ſnapped. up by that 


Frenchman. But PII Creſſy and Agincourt you . 


Why, with Doll's fortune, I: could build a man 
of; war, and batter - your breaſt-work. I'. come 


| like the ghoſt. of Hauke, and beat Ja 1 Pl be a 
Black Prince to you]. 


Colonel. Vou are much miſt ken now, as UA vas 98 


ven ou tock me for a tailleur. I tell you chat 801. E 


tillion in boots has ſtole her. . F 
Sir Shen. No, no, I fay "twas you. VVV. 
Colonel. I tay *twas Jos; | 5 | 


A 1K 0. 3 * 
Sir 7. T wat you, "bor Haba you, , * „ „ 
| ' PU thraſh you black and Blue, fir; "INS | ii 
PT was you that ſtole my daughter, Dill; | 1 

5 'Twas you, fir, you. TOAD ITT TE NOM (| 
Lady B. "Tis true, fir, "tis true, fir ; 323 a 2 
3 But this affront yowll rue, fir ; 3 '- i 

* *Tavas you that ſtole my daughter bon; a7 


_— * 
: IIS 


ma'am ; | 

| How can you wrong me 1 ma "om? 

| I did not ſteal your PEO Dall; 
N But I know %-. by 


Fa 5 


60 TONTAINDLEAU; OR, 


— 


c. Diable In importe—Damme * 


ive me ſatisfa ction. 
Cal. Satisfaction I can A f ght, or I can * let 


it alone. 1 Ear hgh and Can conquer aguin and 'Y 


„* " 


Fain.” 


Sir Shenkin. Got pleſs hurt I wiſh 1 had Kits at 


Tover, Pd teach bia to conquer. Lou are now in 


your own houſe, and you may ſtay there. For my. 
part, I've got on my boots, and I am refolved—l 


i; am reſolved—to walk down ſtairs. | [Exit. 
Sir F. Oh! what a bloody refolution !—ftop' 


the boots! [Exeunt Str John end N Bull. 


FF J can fight, &. "of (Hg ing 8 LE. 


Enter denen 


England -A girl like me to be a chambermaid, 
and to a taylor !— Well, I'm convinced if Þd as 
oy een, 1 ſhould look 28 well as Roſa. | 


5 A 1 R XIX. 


When eis all my fel things 
By gold repeater, bracelets, rin 15, a 


80V!;d e ß 
ES of Hove ly 4 ED T | 
2 view, þ gaily glancing, 
cant tell „ 4 e 


+ 


- 


J. felt my heart a dancing. 
With à fal, lat, Ms... 
And à ba, ha, hal 
* Lo Woe ve ſet. my heart a dune. 


F4 


Sir $henkin. This is frantics and fnfanities. But 
by the got of war, if 1 had you at home, you ſhould 


Nan. Lord! how I do wiſh to get bak again © if 


But neer till nw „ . 


. 
7 


The coach is come—idown flairs we trip 
T3. Operd—Robite plies his . es 
Mat par kling ge? NOTES 

1999 11 7 SiFiFopling' eries : Þ cos 8 

As to our box advancing ; F DEWITOHI VE e 


„ * 
5 
. Ty k 


— 


„ I ( cabal nth 


51 at frm *. Tei net til ae, ark, if 0 . 1A 3. 0 ; . 
9 eli my heart a dancin TY EV: 
hol, ay ew ao WA 


"With a 4 fal, EA 3 
= 313112 7 4 11 2 | ok 2 


Sultana queen at 1 1 1 | WEE 
"Or Nun, 90 Aumble village maid, BA 3 p; Y 3 4 2 fo 


So fine, fo bright | Sj 
„ , Theſpartlng night, wy oe 
100 Lide fairies riet nimblypraneings M ee 


1 dow t know hows > we look 
4 0 oh 7 et neder till now, „ % AD Þ 


eue, 1 D 20. 499 {68 . 


With à fal, lal, la, Cc. 


* 9 : 
* oy 1 4 7 * - 7 . 
# > wats, r X > © > 92 1 1 5 # . ? {> ' 
. Kani 47 13 117 itte 3 4.3 
s * — 4 4 + 2 : 5 : 
OR F600 Fg Enter af . E 
8 F . 4 : - . 2 3 * 4 


- Luk 4195 7 de! Ras imp 
HY "A mam belle 


— +3 


otin vill fer yo glich 59 
Gt 5 175 paulette. 
Yeu fay I u ly.. Never you tell. a man he” art in 
Jia gon how. - End 
Nan. Berg fr 1 don't think you. ugly... 10 
Lab, 5 ont uf Den I vill grve 2 you d 
gown, 1, - 
Nan. No, 3 1 nee did AIDE EY 
Ayes I always thought you very pretty. 
4 Did a vou? e 3 
== . J did l | 10 75 for the ki gown. 
Laß. No, not; rech le. 5 ber 
n 2 5 r e 80 


ve 


0 3 
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Nan. No, r, very pretty. n i NN 
Lap. Vel depot a very pretty, ſings fart | 
fellow. But know, I have von grand affaire, great 
Duſineſs, as good as hundred Suinea; . di! er 
- of my two lodger— ; W u 1580 »: THIS 
Nan. Indeed, fir * brug tack 1 
Lap. Ay, Nannette knows nothing of de diſguiſe 
. * . 2430 nh! * e KR Wl Me 


Nan. ( going.) Miß Roſa rings heribell; 
Lap. Stay. Where are you going? You are in 


a deviliſh 15 to get to de fello o.. 
- Nan. F ellow .* na do Jou 21188 ut 0 


N «1 Enter Rola: . 
Roſa. When the bell rung» why did cu not 
ſend the girl to me? π⁹ 1H ks 
Lap Send a de web 'vat an impudent fellow 1— 
Pray ven you ue take a my: lodging, vas dat in de 


; 8 bargain ? * * 2 AY YE 42% Þ : | 
bf Roſa. — will you ftep into my cham- 1 
5 ber "+ 25 2112 7 ers xt N 


8 ng zer) No, indeed; ſhe v wt. 
* „ 22 juſt coming, N Ma'am. 2s 9 LG 

=: Lap. Ves, fie vas coming. Set out. of de room 

1 Ves, ſhe yas Juſt Eoming—Get out of "oe room 

2 from de fellow. enn 1 FO 

Nea. Vonly want ſomé powder: © 2” 4 

Lap. You ſhall. get no powder of batt Befe | 

Fighting fellow 1— af viſh he yas out'of my houſe 

C#frde) If you want "ſuch cut-troat tings, - vhy don't 

vou go to your own, H de cin ? Dat” $ the, beſt 

POR for-lord-ſhootin | 4 N 

| $17? e Fo oth 11115 8 fe Te; Exit. 

e Ho imperfinept the fellow 1. Af lord 

Winlove to forfake me at ſuch à time! For bim! 

8 * up all my peace. of mind But I'll aſk pardon 


of heaven and my _— * return to the ATR 


— — 


— 


* 


Ot 


= 5 H can man ſuch pleafure fend, , nA 4 


o R WAY INA AN? Gus 6p 
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4 **; X32 813-7 


i in trying, each” en deauaur 7 g Ip 


- 
5 b do as” 
S. _£ 


Thus 1 the virgin „ favor. 14 i 
4 4 4 fer Minds, 41 5 £ TIF F 114 PD 


4 I TIE FB 975 17 ace e . FR: we 
J | 25 e 29841 8 MART: T1 


"EDI Z v1 been ew 


I 40 Nitrit 9611 7 AION 


Paving at 75 5 OT 5; Þ 
Thus Its boy, al Hank {4s 7 2 2 EN SAP 


ow; engag ing / 


ee Tee and wor e n e's 3 


Ir Soon neghetted, \ 2 8 
1,01: e erred 3. * 1 o — = "ry 


For thing J. tier 8 ates, F + Lig 
. Her ſweeteſt 0 7 can cf arm ng mor ore. IE.. 


01 


1 5 4 


| p Log watches | her of, then run and locks «the Woor.,) 


Dere now I tink I have de bold taf itaine ſafe, Now 
I have got lock up dis deſperate fellow.” L have got | 
de hundred guinea under my: own key; and de dia- 
able a penny ſhall: monſlevr Lackland get. But I 
muſt go for de Per e de "hh m 


| | boots. FINN 5 5g - hr 7 1 


= 


| ates Henry. A 


7 Well, fir; ; where | is the, lady bel 
Lap. De lady not bn 3 *. fancy ſhe may ub 
found in boots. ee es ad ors. 
Henry. In boots! F of 
Lag. Yes... Dow't'a Yoo retour erden. 


* 


ble i in bdôts ? Were eee 
Henry. In oats ce, come; ; "Where: is the 
- lay ? | 79 % Sou I NN 


Lap. How finely 1 55 geared ro take: 700 for 
2 gentleman } n 5 
F 2 | | Henry 


Frenchman; 
adding the ruin of Nannette. 


5 looks vaſt well in her hödts. 


Pe8s with Celia.a 
F Sight I YE pe 


The Full 22 of honour may flow 18 
The treaſure 


9 And ſta 
05 0e Col beam the luſtre » 


% 


<4 FONTAIN BLEAU; on, 
Har Pray, an, what ave I done t to forfeit that 


. character? 


Lop. But pray a now, don't you i find yourſelf un- 


comfortable without de petticoat? 


Henry. Ha f ha! ha { will you fetch me one“ 

Lap. 1 dare fay Nannette will accommodate you. 

Henry. — accommodating truly No, Mr. 
have crimes enough e without 


| "i can't ruin her. 


Lap. Ruin! She BY give you. von you. know ; 


Henry. Very comm e itigdeed!— Wes, ſiſter Roſa, 


a 25 re got ina very 'F pretty tx. ort of a houſe: - 


Lap. Pray—ha / ha br Lügen my vord, ſhe 


Go, Kr do. B pre” 2 
1 ann A * {35 3.3 Zur dn 
p- AY, and do you g6 io 5 chamb cht a 


4 90 KS 4 wor j "+ wry 264 


„ G oe dhe 13585 MY! - ſiſter. Lord 
Winlove: was a friend; Ard ut for thoſe unhappy 


misfortunes; for thoſe bajo} circumſtances, my prof 
fe 90 pleaBngrobow leſt 


21604 


WT AK ox, 
Ee 1 the 1 oupa AR 


t glory re-echo the train; 


And heroes may ſmile on their pain. 0 
ner of mu 5 


autumn let Bacchus nol 

abqut with bes. 2 5 01 al. SS 
ay T 7 Ab. wh 
WH RFI Ne | yn » * + "> 


7 li . 7 


Fg : * } * K a ** - "a % 
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Ee e un flu her rich gems to the view, 


76 21 Each virtue, each joy. 40 hre; N } Va) 
Oh, give me the friend that I know to be true, 5 
And the fair that Itemleriyj love 
Mais glory but pride a vain bubble is fame, 
Aud riet ade Pleaſure of wine ũ 1 og hid © 
WV. hat's riches (halt (tre blew? and tthe*s diname,). RP 
Bui friendſhip and love. are divine E T (Beit. 


 Lapoehs "watthes him of," then forthe NS © on him. 
| ane, Nell aig, \ Roſa Pere now, 7 18 get Jou 


both ſafgz an a ag "EATS ELF, r, d 1 
ee Te, be. de gen leplan,! that came af 7 
{Oo the Jady 1 La 5 1 79 „loch 2 5900 in Ste 


Hei gal Euter Lord Wine we. 391% 250) £4 
Lord W. Now L ſhall fee Ros; 1 l 


— 


Well, my cnc üesbe captain chat . 


a with Roſa? 
Zap. What the lun ſin hog ts dy b 18 
u H. Nan in boats. -L; mean. the officer 
wont eff with the nun thatiyou told me of. 


fell lows. ane d has 


- de care. C3 DI a . 


«1-5 Lerd 72 Well, lets 4 this wo, of. 2. le, ; 


1 Lab. Shall L call in de archer, 2 1 ha ve bim rea rea 


h e 1; int ate. een £29 12533 © 27 236487 \; £55 


= 


8 ite ub hang im ſafe; but he's the diable bf a 
-Y been tag. power 0 b W 


Lord V. Pho! Let me ſee the, captain. ii 5 


the door. 115 8 1144 OAnpen AUR her 
Lee Ves, hut, I'll have de œwa d, (opens 2h: -dror) 
i ==Dere—(runnngund ie lis of her, der. Naw i "ſee 


- tf my nun in e ſaſe. 70934 YUO 20 + aw ya 
55 0 E ne!! te Röfl- A 144! Te SETS +4 


| K 1 1 A330 Ha: £3 ropes BEA SY V2: 44 3* FA: 


b; ws eu 2% odd 
MV dear ford! n le 
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* q f 

* 2 = - 7 

* 2 2 ” = 1 P Cy —_ 2 * —_—_ 
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. OS. Aſt. Vs — . 6 — * 9 * 4 . 
—— — 0 — — 222 


N 
* # 4, um 1 * „5 * — 47 
— — ___ >... . <4 r 
D. 5 


N 


© roba, or, 13 


9 : 1 SNN 8 * N Nn 88 5 | I” 
=. q. ( within.) F only want to ſee the Mints 


an 59 © 2 a” te Nt en 40 
I The 80 Enter Celia. 55 SIT ard 
FTE WIL IS "5 hoy Rant . e 
I beg pardon. I want to ſpeak: ith che gentleman. 
Lap. Well, bete are three genl emen 
Cela. Ves; bur l wantta ſpeak with the Englih 
officer char fees here—that is.in cuſtody. PIERS 
Lap. de nun in, boots—more diſguiſe. I 
dare ſay this js Tome: Engtifh « eonftable-come over 
to take . e capitaine for killing de 1 Hock 
Henry . What do you me: 8 
me in? . the door, or Vl break it open. 
"Di Break open m door 1 for ſhame, is dat * 


% 


1 like - Ak : 53 1 
2 $8740; ; 1 * 11 1 "$1.1 $i . f 
e aue Henry, | 12 kel 815 
: WES BUY. le 45 . Ert. 5 
"Ha Lord Winlove alive l 3.28 VU. Ee. *F - 


Lord W. Ves, Henry. Are you r 6 e? 


Henry. Indeed, my ſord Lam Goubly happy to 
find inyſclf guiktleſs of your ee e 2 alive to c 
. do my ſiſter that juſtice Im fi you imtend. EF, 8 
__ Lord M. Harry, my intentions were ever — 8 
able; and that my immediate union with my Roſa | - 


| ſhall evince. Vour love for your ſiſter hurried you 1 
to a raſhneſs that was near proving fatal ; but this . 

* 2 cancels: every error.” 5 N r f Nos 1 at ” : 
I 1 Henry (turning round ) My Celia ! 5 
Cela. Indeed I don't — how to apologize 


| ; this fringe intruſion. Captain, don tibe vainitf-1 


fay *twas on your ac ο“,üui. 
15 Henry. Siſter Roſa, this happineſs i is unexpected. | 
And now give me leave to introduce you to a lady, e 

who intends ſhortly to honour our Jamal wn vith her 

_ Alliance. e 2 7 122 TE 5 3 PY YL 


ON mp IN FRANCE, 0 
ES Mg 731-13 18465 1 XXII. E | 


} Lord: Wintove, 1 4 Celia, Hb. Ro. 
Lou ſweet, how king the joyful tours, 1255 Re 


p £6 ith peate and virtue crown'd 3 

; "They $7 L of hob Corp ſho Wert, 
K To cheer pede abe round. 

0 ” Hh , throbbing [HOLA truth lone, PERL 

N 4 CV bre, 

Fs Retire, cold freezing dolebt begone,” - | 

Retire, 'tis „%% 9- 


2 Eure Dolly, Lackland; Sir John and ks Bull. 


ry Dolly. Make haſte or they ll catch: us. N 
Lack: Let's rally and face them. 1 
„Sir Joſn. (entering). I know they ire here. 

1 à pretty lady (7% Do 
Lack. Softly, Bull; no abuſe. _*_ 

Sir. 'Fohn. Vhy damme, mayn't T ſpeak to my 
own child ? 
Tack. Nair ſir, mult da wn wites S 
| © Sir: enn. Wife! ſhall run mad l M. — - 
. married to à fellos / without à ſhirt l a allow that 
© bortowed's guines of me this 8 | 
Lady B. Ay; yu would have an ld . 
bind? She may have married N for 
£ a . N N wh 
Sir Tohn. I hops he's a rogue,” poo Fire N 70 
Lord . Wish your fon a n 

Sir John. If he's myſelf J hope bake a Bags. In 

have no more mercy on him than the king 10 1 5 

. would have upon a Dutch 8 : 


MIS cf 5 1 Enter Sir Shenkin. Tk Eo 225 


— Fir Shenkin: So, : Miſs Toll, I hear Jon hase 
wade a mate! ende Dal 
oe. . e hs 


% 


— 
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PE Dolly. Ves; ſo now you may canter off to Chych- { 
+. | weeklya as faſt as you pleaſe. 
FSi Flentin Kive you joy of your! kem-ut; for 
ſhe was never good, egg or bird. . 
Lady B. Oh. Dollys,. 0 could you rake bp with 
ſuch a pcrion;? _- 
Dol. Why, the cone could 1 not g0 \vithoar 
dancing dumps, ner Sir Sbenkin without jack. boots, 
ſo that I was very glad to take up "with any body. 
Lack. 1 ery, much " abliged 1 to Ja, ma- 


m. „ * : N 4 n >, 


| 4 i $ E 
NE gb; bas 7 | Enter Colonel. | oO win: 


Col. How do you ally good EA How does 
my lady Bult-gog% SO o, ils you* re 
married?) n) 

Diolh. Yes, and without waiting "fog "dancing: 
=. pEmps..—. tr 123 alt? toad 
ert Lady B. Bulldog! 1. you are a F renchman, be- 
have like one. 33 45 3 
Cole] Lne ver will behave myſelf, Name! 
Tack. Colonel Epaulette, let me egen en t 5 
leave off attempting the blum honeſty of the En- 
gliſh. It only trans forms your countrymen into 
brutes. 4 The attempt is as ridieulous as for the 
- rough Engliſh to ape the guſtoms and manners of 
the French, where we ever miſs the mark, Me 
liſh into puppies. 4 7 
Sir Shenkin! (ie Hewy ) Well, hon made the pow 3 
when ſhall we ſhare? e one ; 
„Hutu 1 don't underſtand. r 1 
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wy 


"waz. . %% od wa bt 6. he 
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Sir Shenkin;| No I paid forfeit. . Joan did. ii 1 
; ; over the courſe.  - 8 
3 Henry. And did you Tuppoſell- could behave ſo 1 
” eontemptible to join in ſuch a chene: 5 5 
CE Sir Neulin Is * * ee 4 | : 

n | 


k $4 2-2 apts N oe 
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ſiſter. Look you, I to teſire that you will never 
— to, look at, or think of Celia again. 
Henry. Look you, dir Shenkin, if you. don't im- 
mediately pay me the five thouſand you" laid me, 
and give your conſent to my marrying your ſiſter, 
PH —.— your conduct to the jockey club; and tis 
ſo-notorious, that you'll not only be excluded the: 
turf here, but at every race in England, = 
Sir F. my little Aleman, 1 am afra 14 
you'll be Ee polled at Tatterfall's. 
a Lr Shentin.:' I'm nick'd, fours: had! ban 
Hel, cake my ſiſter Celia. Pil back him againſt 


the field, for he has gs me that have _ 2 


. 1 | 

2 Sir Sheoking 4 is ;'the:firſt gend Ix ever 
 Fnow eriv'd from gaming. For what ſenſation 
muſſ that! man be capable of, that builds upon the 


and bankruptcy of his fellow-creatures } 10 


8 Sir, Shenkin. It may be ſo; but as 1 fat out a 


young pigeon, I'm reſolved to die an old rook. 
Sir J. But how1hall 1 n this-rook out of ay 
pigeon-houſe ö 


Cal. Vell, monſſeur Lacklaad, and, 1 have procured i=; 


you a commiſſion i in my regiments and tis much at 


5 


your ſer vice n enn eus 35 


Lac. I thank vou, Wichser Jags while I can 
* raiſe the price. of a. drumſtick, Il never pull a 
* trigger or draw a {word agal 


inſt my native country. 


Sir J. Bravo ! my boy. Give meigour: hand. 
And at dinner time you ſhall never want a. nail in 
my parlour to hang your hat on. 'You tall. pow 
my ledger, and drive a g VI 
Lack. Gig! Why" hd f ride in a vis-a-vis, 

to the amazement of all WERE... 5 


miſery of others, and e a fortune e We ruin 
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70 FONTAINBLEAU; : OR, 5 
Sir. J. Oh rare t dean and I ride ſide by 


Py in er riet to Jrf 3 fe 0H $6u 23 0 
„ Sir Shenbin, And look you, for all your under- 
1 minings and circumventings, if you whip your tom- 
tit down to Chychwechlin, I'll give you a:haunch. 
of rock veniſon, and a pottle to; waſh itt down. 
Sin Shenkin. Rock veniſon Oh, he'll give you 
mne leg of a goat —Welbnowz: nb we ſeem now: to 
be all tolerable good friends, we retire to the inn 
==> Pea B. locks) Hotel I mean, Where Engliſh 
hoſpitality ſhall receive the zeſt of French elaret.— 
| Heigh. [ what oy you ta that, my antigallican ſon- 
NE: inJaw ? ae Hoon en e 40t fer; $1.5 
Lack. With "all my heart: But, fir, Pl have no 
illiberal prejudices in my family. /National-reflec- 
tions are unworthy the breaſt of an Engliſhman ; 
and however in war each may vindicate his coun- 

- - txy's honour, in peace let us not an Ly diſtance 

i but the ſtreights of e 2 11 igen 1 3 
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1 faſhion with her e tr train 1 
Abroad a while deceſve un-; 1 pats 

5 We long 10 ſee dear home again, 

Tate love of England muſt remain, i 

Di Aud thut xan never Rave us. 19 aft - $5.7 'A 

. wes 111 3.44; it; 1 6. 

\ Lord Wiglove, Hehoy.. Roſa, and Celi. TY 

' This patriot: fire vt hin each le a 43 28 

Fro euer let us nouriſh, 2 #4050 p16 CK; ee 
” glory fill the golden mart, © © 

* England ever * ſb * 


T he flock enchange, 
"Tis there PI] mind my paces; 
ES Lt Nor gig, nor nag, NE IEY 
35 | Fack Bull ſhall drag e 
To French or ngliſh 1 race. 


Lady Bull. At ſeaſt or ball, 


At Grecers hall, 
Ti there Pllmind my paces ; g 
e 
5 Me from a peep 
At Frenchor Engliſh races. 


Sir Shen. Our bard flill i in your favour thrive, 


His jikes your fancies tickling, _ 
T fs boon in-laugh and claps then give 5 
To Shenkin of Chychrwechlin. 


ET Chorus of Men. | 


And now of each doubt and perplexity FU 
From 1 F ontainbleau races we'll prance. 


175 Chorus of Women. 


1 hates that all errors our Friends will be pleas'd 
To excuſes as tis " Our Way in France.“ 


Full Grand Chorus. 


35 - 8 4 patriot fire within each heart 


For ever let us nouriſh, 
O glory fiill the golden mart, 
ha. a ever G1 
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